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Every  Saturday  conspicuously 
and  confessedly  the  best  American 
Illustrated  Paper.  It  is  larger  than 
any  other,  being  the  only  paper 
which  regularly  consists  of  tweiih’^- 
four  pages.  It  contains  the  most  and 
the  best  illustrations  both  Ameri¬ 
can  and  foreign.  Its  editorials  arc 
abler  and  more  impartial  and  its 
literary  matter  more  various  and 
interesting  than  any  other.  Its  sale 
is  constantly  and  rapidly  increas¬ 
ing,  an  its  circulation  is  among  a 
better  class  of  readers  than  any 
similar  publication.  In  one  year  it 
has  gained  a  popularity  unprece- 
derted  among  illustrated  journals. 


THE  ACCIDENT  EPIDEMIC. 

The  late  summer  months  have  furni-hed 
“  a  chapter  of  accidents,”  with  each  verse 
a  wail  of  suffering  humanity.  Danger  has 
spiling  upon  man  from  the  air,  from  the 
earth,  and  from  the  waters  under  the  earth, 
and  in  such  a  variety  of  forms  as  to  sug¬ 
gest  a  diabolical  ingenuity.  Neither  that 
suggestion,  however,  nor  the  theory  of  seeing 
in  these  things  a  Divine  visitation,  will  pre¬ 
vail  with  men  of  sense.  The  more  closely 
these  so-called  “  accidents  ”  are  scnitinized, 
the  more  obviously  they  will  be  found 
ranging  themselves  "under  the  general  head 
of  culpable  human  carelessness.  A  steamer 
with  a  defective  boiler  is  run  till  an  exces¬ 
sive  and  illegal  pressure  of  steam  brings  on 
the  fatal  ex[3osion  that  ought  to  have  been 
anticipated.  Neglect  of  ordinary  precau¬ 
tions  in  a  coal  mine  results  in  a  hecatomb  of 
victims.  A  railway  bridge,  whose  unsound 
timbers  would  have  stared  every  inspector 
in  the  face,  if  such  an  official  had  come 
near  them,  falls  when  it  can  stand  no 
longer;  and  the  friends  of  the  sacrificed 
have  the  melancholy  assurance  that  every 
bridge  on  the  road  is  then  to  be  subjected 
to  a  “  rigorous  c.xamination.”  Another 
steamer,  known  for  years  to  be  un'caworthy, 
fills  a  ^utbem  harbor  with  its  killed  and 
wounded.  Nearer  home  two  trains,  though 
running  on  the  same  track,  are  so  en- 
veloiicd  in  a  network  of  mismanagement, 
—  subjected  to  a  dozen  different  risks,  each 
sufficient  to  insure  disaster,  —  that  safety 
would  have  been  an  amazing  “  accident,” 
while  the  terrible  calamity  that  followed 


was  really  but  the  ordinary  working  of 
cause  and  effect. 

I  The  time  has  arrived,  therefore,  when 
the  demon  of  irresiHinsibility,  to  whom  so 
many  gootl  lives  have  been  saerificed,  and 
I  who  has  made  the  present  season  one  of 
lieeuliar  gloom,  should  be  exorcised  and 
tlrivcn  from  Aincrioan  life.  The  idea, 
especially,  that  coriiorations  are  to  be  held 
I  exempt  from  any  degree  of  accountability 
1  pro|)erly  attaching  to  individuals,  is  to  be 
I  got  rill  of  at  once.  A  railroad,  for  instance, 
is  chartered  to  subserve  the  convenience  of 
the  community  —  nothing  else.  When, 
therefore,  its  managers  forget  or  disregard 
this  primary  fact,  and  are  chiefly  concerned 
with  efl'orts  to  increase  the  m:u’ket-priee  of 
their  stock,  they  are  guilty  of  a  monstrous 
perversion  of  corporate  functions,  and  of  a 
dereliction  of  duty  which  demands,  among 
other  things,  jntniuhnicnf.  That  is  what  we 
must  come  to,  and  ])robably  begin  with.  | 
When,  during  Mr.  Lincoln’s  administration,  I 
a  slave-trader  was  caught,  everything  was 
said  in  favor  of  letting  him  go,  because  so 
many  of  his  prwleeessors  had  gone  un- 
puniNhed  that  the  Atucrican  (Jovernment 
ought  not  then  to  take  sudilen  advantage  of 
its  own  wrong.  But  the  flood  President 
saw  that  tliat  was  an  argument  in  favor  of  ■ 
the  perjxitual  impunity  of  the  crime  under 
consideration,  and  he  took  such  a  course  as 
finished  the  slave-trading  business  in  our 
waters.  Granted,  then,  Uiat  tho  American 
people  have  their  .‘hare  of  guilt  in  these 
corporate  sacrifices  of  human  life,  —  they 
ouglit  to  signalize  their  return  to  better 
views  and  a  deeper  sense  of  duty  by  reso¬ 
lutely  applying  the  pinalties  of  law  and 
justice  to  every  case  that  has  already 
arisen.  That  will  lie  the  best  proof  that 
can  be  given  of  a  reform  in  earnest ;  and 
without  that  as  a  starting-point  nothing  can  j 
be  done.  No  more  improvement  of  regula-  i 
I  tions  will  answer,  because  official  neglect  or 

■  indifference  will  nullify  them  all.  A  higher 
sense  of  fidelity,  of  responsibility,  must  be  | 

,  diffused  througiiout  the  whole  being  of  each  | 

■  of  those  corfiorations,  and  to  that  end  they  | 
i  must  feel  tho  weight  of  the  ’law.  If  they 

I  have  no  souls  to  aspire  after  the  good  of  the 
community,  they  must  be  taught  that  they 
,  have  bodies  to  suffer  fur  its  maltreatment. 

1  "NVe  long  for  the  day  when  one  authentic 
I  case  of  the  punishment  of  a  corporation  I 
ai^nt  for  injury  to  life  or  limb  through  one  I 
I  ot  those  misnamed  accidents  shall  be  laid  | 
lieforc  the  American  people,  for  then  we  j 
I  shall  know  that  a  reformation  has  begun  ! 
I  which  will  work  itself  out  to  beneficent 
'  completeness.  The  Westfield  ferry-boat 
j  affair  in  New  Yoik,  the  Ocean  Wave  casu¬ 
alty  at  Mobile,  or  the  Eastern  railway 
'  smash-up  near  Boston,  furnish  fit  occasion 
for  a  new  departure  iu  the  application  of 
criminal  law ;  and  we  trust  that  grand  ju- 
,  ries  and  district  attorneys  may  be  moved 
voluntarily,  or  bv  the  force  of  public  opin- 
I  ion,  to  im|)rove  tlie  present  opportunity  in  a 
spirit  of  high  regard  for  the  general  welfare, 
i  At  the  same  time  the  necessity  of  better 
1  rules  and  regulations  must  have  impressed 
it.«elf  upon  every  thoughtful  mind  in  this 
nation  of  travellers.  Wherever  one  goes  he 
sees  improvement  iu  appliances  for  speed, 
comfort,  and  style,  altogether  ahead  of  those 
designed  for  safety,  ^curity  of  life  has 
i  been  crowded  out  of  view  by  other  con¬ 
siderations.  On  many  of  our  railroads  the 
passengers  really  seem  to  be  regarded  as 
what  they  arc  technically  termed,  “  freight.” 

I  They  are  e.xpccted  to  make  their  way  helter- 
skelter  into  the  cars,  there  to  find  seats  as 
best  they  can,  and  to  get  off  at  a  moment’s 
I  warning.  And  wher  any  destructive  acci- 
'  dent  occurs,  the  engineer  throws  the  rc- 
;  sponsibility  upon  the  conductor,  the  latter 
refers  to  the  depot-master,  and  he  to  tlic 
[  superintendent,  who  dissipates  the  intiuiry 
among  the  rules  of  the  company ;  and  the 
I  worst  of  it  is,  the  community  finds  everj- 
'  thing  at  such  very  loose  ends  tliat  it  really 
cannot  tell  where  to  locate  the  accounta- 
I  bility,  and  so  the  investigation,  with  the 
[  excitement,  “  blows  over.”  Definite  rules, 

!  then,  —  the  best  that  experience  can  suggest, 

I  —  are  the  first  requisite  on  the  part  of  those 
i  who  undertake  the  work  of  common  carriers, 
i  It  is  of  no  use  to  say  that  the  American 
people  will  not  stand  any  greater  strictness 
:  of  rules  intended  to  secure  safety.  We  have 
1  shown  in  our  horse  ctirs,  on  our  railways, 

‘  and  all  other  conveyances,  that  we  arc 
!  actually  the  most  patient,  submissive  people 
in  tbe  world.  The  only  trouble  is,  we  have 
'  been  in  the  habit  of  committing  wholly  to 
^  others  what  we  ought  to  have  insisted  uj)on 
ourselves.  Let  us,  then,  begin  the  reform  at 
home,  and  not  rest  till  the  good  rules  we  al¬ 
ready  have  for  the  security  of  travellers  are 
I  rigidly  enforced,  and  such  others  as  may  be 
needed  are  adopted. 


POPE  AND  PRINCE. 

ff ''HE  reform  element  within  the  Catholic 
1  church  of  Germany  has  an  ally  in 
Prince  Bismarck  whose  ability  the  Pope’s 
counsellors  cannot  dispute,  and  whose  state¬ 
craft  thepr  cannot  afford  to  despise.  Minor 
and  major  excommunications  will  avail 
nothing  against  this  new  opponent  of  Papal 
sovereignty,  who  wields  the  power  of  a  great 
empire,  has  no  occasion  to  love  the  Jesuits, 
ana  is  their  equal  at  least  in  subtlety.  Here¬ 
tofore  in  the  Department  of  Worship  and 
Education  the  Prussian  government  has  al¬ 
lowed  the  Catholics  and  Protestants  to  have 
boards  of  management ;  and  though  all  ac¬ 
tion  was  taken  in  the  name  of  the  Minister 
of  the  Department,  the  affairs  of  each  church 
were  virtually  directed  by  its  representative 
board.  A  royal  order  has  just  been  issued 
by  which  thete  two  boards  arc  abolished, 
and  the  Minister  will  liereafter  do  his  work 
without  denomiuational  aid  or  counsel.  The 
Protestants  have  no  cause  lor  complaint 
against  this  step,  for  the  government  is  on 
their  side,  and  Herr  Muhler,  the  head  of 
the  Department  in  question,  is  one  of  them¬ 
selves.  In  some  continental  states  the  de¬ 
cree  would  have  little  effect  on  the  Catholics, 
but  in  Prussia  it  reduces  them  to  the  level  of 
other  sects  and  deprives  them  of  all  voice  in 
the  control  of  public  business.  Already  in 
a  condition  of  seliism  becau.se  of  the  so-called 
Diillinger  movement,  the  royal  mandate  is  a 
blow  at  their  supremacy  which  they  cannot 
counteract. 

Tlicre  is  little  reason  to  doubt  that  the 
action  of  the  Emperor  was  inspired  by  Bis¬ 
marck.  His  general  policy  has  from  the 
first  been  repu<gnant  to  the  Jesuits  who  rule 
the  Catholic  Church,  and  on  several  occa¬ 
sions  they  have  shown  marked  hostiliri’  to 
the  success  of  his  plans  and  purposes.  Tliey 
originated  the  dogma  of  Papal  Infallibility 
—  a  scheme  ecclesiastical  in  form  and  sub¬ 
stance,  blit  unquestionably  political  in  scope 
and  intent.  For  the  purely  religious  ends 
of  the  Church  can  be  subserved  as  well 
through  an  infallible  Council  as  an  infallible 
Pope.  Tlie  Ultramontane  leaders  probably 
admitted  in  their  private  conferences  that 
the  Pope’s  temporal  jtower  was  in  great 
danger  of  overthrow ;  declare  his  personal 
and  spiritual  infallibility,  and,  whatever  the 
issue  of  the  contest  relative  to  his  sovereign¬ 
ty,  he  would  still  be  supreme  among  the 
Catholic  rulers  of  Europe,  —  able  in  every 
emergency  to  constrain  for  the  Church  such 
favor  and  support  as  its  active  agents  de¬ 
sired.  Beyond  this  of  general  intent  against 
modem  thought  and  progress,  the  Ultra- 
montanists  specifically  opposed  German  uni¬ 
fication,  and  thereby  came  into  direct  anta;j- 
onism  with  Bismarck  himself,  in  whose  ad¬ 
vice  to  the  Emperor  is  formal  announcement 
that  they  need  expect  no  advantage  at  his 
hands.  He  is  not  the  man  to  maintain  a 
position  of  indifference ;  —  it  will  not  be  an 
error  henceforward  to  class  him  with  the 
strong  opponents  of  the  Pope  and  the  ultra¬ 
montane  wing  of  the  Catholic  Church. 

To  what  extent  he  will  go  in  showing 
that  opposition  need  not  now  be  predicted. 
Frank  enough  at  times  in  telling  his  aims 
and  his  desires,  in  respect  to  tliis  matter  he 
will  probably  speak  chiefly  in  action.  There 
is  a  story  afloat  that  the  election  of  Dr. 
Dollinger  to  the  rectorship  of  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Munich  was  a  step  in  accord  with 
certain  indirect  advice  he  had  voluntarily 
given  some  of  the  professors ;  and  another 
story  attributes  to  his  influence  the  removal 
of  the  ultramontane  prime  minister  of  Ba¬ 
varia  and  tho  appointment  of  a  liberal 
Catholic  as  his  successor.  Neither  of  these 
stories  is  difficult  of  belief,  though  we  have 
no  warrant  for  saying  that  either  is  true. 
It  is  certain,  however,  that  the  Jesuit 
dogma  of  Papal  Infallibility  meets  more 
or  less  resistance  in  nearly  all  the  German 
states.  The  antagonism  of  Dollinger  and 
his  associates  at  Munich  has  received  par¬ 
amount  consideration  in  the  Protestant 
world,  but  the  movement  for  reform  and 
against  recent  Papal  claims  is  by  no  means 
confined  to  Bavaria.  The  revolt  has  al¬ 
ready  something  like  organization  in  more 
than  a  score  of  municipalities,  and  no  one 
can  trutlifully  deny  that  it  has  steadily  and 
continuously  gained  in  strength  for  the  last 
six  months. 

Beginning  solely  with  opposition  to  the 
Decree  of  Infallibility,  the  handful  of  resist- 
ants  have  become  the  centre  of  a  reform 
movement  only  less  important  than  that  in¬ 
augurated  by  Luther.  Some  of  the  priests 
refuse  to  marry  persons  who  decline  to  give 
assent  to  the  dogma  from  Home  ;  and  the 
result  will  probably  be  tho  passage  of  a  hill 
ne.xt  winter  by  (he  German  Parliament 
rendering  civil  marriage  legal.  Other 
priests  arc  teaching  tbe  school  children 
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that  their  fathers  at  home  will  be  damned 
for  denying  the  Popt^’s  infallibility  ;  and 
Bisuwrek’s  ministry  talks  of  a  law  taking  the 
suirervision  of  the  schools  from  the  hands  of 
the  clergy  entirely.  The  bi.'hoj)s  remove 
obnoxious  priests,  and  the  Vatican  issues 
hulls  of  excommunication  against  stubborn 
professors;  over  these  the  Empire  throws 
the  shield  of  civil  protection,  and  they 
•TO  on  with  their  teaching  and  preaching. 
That  the  German  Confederation  will  ulti¬ 
mately  become  Protestant  in  all  its  ad¬ 
ministrative  branches,  there  may  be  some 
reason  for  believing ;  but  the  reformers 
aim  at  nothing  more  than  the  correction  of 
abuses  and  the  removal  of  eviU  within  the 
Catholic  church.  The  headway  already 
made  fully  warrants  the  conclusion  that  the 
Ultramontanists  are  to  be  beaten  on  the 
ecclesiastical  issue,  and  the  recent  inter¬ 
vention  of  Bismarck  and  his  ministry  seems 
not  unlikely  to  give  a  new  jdiase  to  the  re¬ 
form  movement.  Many  builders  have  build- 
cd  better  than  they  knew  in  all  countries  of 
the  world  and  in  every  age  of  civilization  ; 
if  the  followers  of  Ilyacinthe  and  Ubllinger 
are  equal  to  their  opimrlunity  we  are  yut  to 
sec  a  wonderful  religions  revolution. 


now  THE  MATTEB  NOW  STANDS. 

17'ROM  New  York  comes  a  shadowy  prom- 
’  ise  that  mass  meetings  will  soon  bo 
held  to  consider  the  issues  raised  by  the  ex- 
j)Osure  of  Tammany  frauds  and  robberies. 
\Vc  do  not  yet  attach  much  importance  to 
these  imosjioctivc  gatherings,  —  the  edge  of 
imperative  action  lias  been  worn  away  by 
the  attrition  of  shameful  delay  and  partisan 
clamor.  Six  weeks  ago  the  call  for  a  meet¬ 
ing  would  have  been  answered  by  a  multi¬ 
tude  eager  to  counsel  and  support  decided 
action  against  the  city’s  ollicial  thieves. 
We  hojHj  it  is  not  too  late  for  the  adoption 
of  steps  intended  to  test  the  scoite  and 
force  of  criminal  law,  and  the  vigor  and  im- 
])artiality  of  its  administration.  A  certain 
])olitical  elfect  this  uncovering  of  Tam¬ 
many’s  corruj)t  work  must  inevitably  have ; 
but  the  occasion  ought  not  to  pass  without 
at  least  one  groat  effoit  to  get  somebody 
into  Sing  Sing.  The  honest  business  men 
of  New  York  cannot  stand  honorably  before 
the  nation  unless  they  seriously  and  con¬ 
scientiously  make  this  endeavor. 

The  Mayor  and  his  associates  have  been 
forced  from  their  original  attitude  of  con¬ 
temptuous  denial ;  they  now  make  a  pre¬ 
tence  of  submitting  reports  and  vouchers, 
and  thereup<}n  ask  the  public  to  mark  the 
cleanness  of  their  hands.  This  professed 
acquiescence  and  immaculateness  is  at  once 
a  sham  and  a  fraud.  Idle  community  is  not 
allowed  to  examine  the  reports  or  compare 
the  vouchers  and  warrants ;  privileged  per¬ 
sons  who  have  seen  them  uniformly  testify 
that  everything  is  in  a  deftly  arranged  jum¬ 
ble  of  confusion.  The  Aldermen  and  the 
Supervisors  have  api)ointed  an  investigating 
committee  of  eight,  at  the  reciuest  of  the 
Mayor,  and  these  eight  have  called  sixteen 
other  men  in,  “  to  make  a  thorough  and  ex¬ 
haustive  examination  of  all  the  public  ac¬ 
counts.”  How  this  committee  of  virtuous 
Aldermen  and  Snpervisors  is  going  to  do  its 
work,  can  be  foreseen  from  the  language  it 
Uses  in  its  circular  letter  to  the  unofficial 
sixteen.  It  talks  about  “  the  gross  attacks 
t)f  a  partisan  press  ”  and  “  the  false  and 
malicious  libels  on  the  good  name  of  the 
city  ”  ;  —  of  course  it  is  going  to  find  the 
books  handsomely  kept,  the  bills  properly 
countersigned  and  receipted,  and  the  vouch¬ 
ers  neatly  folded  and  indorsed  and  pigeon¬ 
holed.  This  committee  might  as  well  re- 
jiort  to-morrow  as  five  or  six  weeks  fence. 

While  it  is  cause  for  serious  regret  that 
legal  proceedings  against  the  Tammany  job¬ 
bers  have  not  been  begun,  there  is  satisfaction 
in  noting  a  widely  spread  disposition  to  cut 
loose  from  the  Bing  and  deny  presumed 
affiliation  with  its  members.  Governor 
Hoffman  is  at  some  pains  to  make  it  clearly 
understood  that  he  has  avoided  coming  in 
contact  with  the  city  officials  in  any  way 
since  the  middle  of  July.  The  principal 
•dcnwxiratic  newspapers  of  the  West  are 
hardly  less  severe  in  their  comments  on  the 
acts  and  course  of  Hall,  Tweed,  Sweeny, 
and  Connolly,  than  the  republican  papers 
of  the  Ea't.  hlany  of  the  SotJthcrn  jour¬ 
nals  openly  rejoice  in  the  downfall  of  Tam¬ 
many  as  an  event  that  has  already  taken 
place ;  while  the  German  democrats  of  New 
York  have  revolted,  and  strongly  demand  a 
new  charter  and  a  new  set  of  municipal 
authorities.  How  much  all  this  rebellion 
and  condemnation  will  inure  to  the  benefit 
of  the  lliijniblieans,  it  is  yet  too  early  to 
predict.  Party  ties  are  tolerably  strong  in 
this  country,  and  nowhere  stronger  than 
among  tne  rank  and  file  of  the  New  York 


democracy.  One  thing  at  least  we  regard  \ 
as  fully  settled,  — the  decent  and  honorable  ' 
voters  of  the  city  can  defeat  the  Tammany 
Ring  and  Tammany  Mob  in  the  next  elec¬ 
tion,  if  they  will  ignore  question^  of  party, 
and  heartily  unite  on  candidates  whose  in¬ 
tegrity  is  above  question.  And,  if  we  had  a 
voice  among  them,  we  should  urge  them  to 
this  course  with  every  power  of  jiersua- 
sion. 

CURRENT  TOPICS. 

Mil.  JOHN  BULL  has  been  engaged  about 
five  years  in  trying  to  cipher  out  how 
long  his  supply  of  coal  will  last  Her  Majesty’s 
subjects  in  England.  The  results  and  processes 
of  his  figuring  have  recently  been  made  publie. 
He  finds  that  his  known  coal-fields,  if  worked 
to  a  depth  of  four  thousand  feet,  will  still  yield 
nl)out  ninety  thousand  million  tons ;  and  that 
his  probable  fields,  if  worked  to  the  same  depth, 
will  give  him  not  far  from  fifty-six  thousand 
million  tons  more.  He  estimates  the  tempera¬ 
ture  four  thousand  feet  below  the  earth’s  sur¬ 
face  at  lO.'j  degrees  Fahrenheit,  and  concludes 
that  none  of  his  present  or  prospective  laboring 
classes  can  stand  it  to  work  in  greater  heat 
than  that.  Between  the  depths  of  four  thou¬ 
sand  and  ten  thousand  feet  he  believes  he  might 
get  forty-one  thousand  million  tons,  hut  as  no 
race  of  men  yet  discovered  could  mine  down 
there,  he  contents  himself  with  saying  that  his 
available  supply  of  coal  is  about  one  hundred 
and  forty-six  thousand  million  tons.  These 
calculations  arc  based  upon  the  data  of  scientific 
research.  In  going  further  to  ascertain  how 
long  the  supply  will  last,  the  calculations  must 
be  largely  hypothetical.  At  the  rate  of  con¬ 
sumption  in  1870,  the  commissioners  think  it 
would  last  1,273  years.  Figures  made  on  the 
average  of  population  and  consumption  for  the 
past  fifteen  or  twenty  years  show  that  it  would 
be  exhausted  in  110  years.  Of  course  neither 
of  these  estimates  is  permissible,  and  both  may 
be  dismissed  as  unworthy  of  consideration.  An 
improved  condition  of  the  lower  classes  will 
raise  the  price  of  manual  labor,  while  on  the 
other  hand  improved  machinery  will  cheapen 
the  cost  of  mining ;  a  diminishing  rate  of  in¬ 
crease  in  population  will  tend  to  decrease  the 
aggregate  of  yearly  consumption,  while  an  in¬ 
crease  in  the  branches  of  mechanical  industry 
will  augment  the  demand  for  fuel.  Taking  all 
these  elements  of  the  problem  into  account, 
Mr.  Bull’s  investigating  gentlemen  estimate 
that  be  can  burn  coal  for  at  least  350  years 
longer.  Beyond  the  expiration  of  that  period 
the  present  generation  has  no  great  interest  in 
the  coal  question. 

Secretary  Delano,  Senator  Morton,  and 
Dr.  Howe,  have  recently  l)ecR  moved  to  utter¬ 
ance  on  the  San  Domi  go  question.  With  the 
humanitarian  views  of  Dr.  Howe  respecting  the 
Dominicans  wo  have  much  sympathy,  and  it  is 
neither  improper  nor  irrelevant  for  him  to  speak 
in  behalf  of  the  report  he  aided  in  preparing. 
But  Mr.  Delano  and  Mr.  Morton  are  doing 
nobody  a  service  by  wliat  they  sec  fit  to  say 
reganling  the  project  which  has  caused  so  much 
disturbance.  The  annexation  scheme  has  be¬ 
come  an  offence  to  the  people.  The  country 
has  long  maintained  toward  it  an  attitude  of 
decided  hostility,  and  no  amount  of  sixicial 
pleading  on  their  part  can  make  it  tolerable  to 
the  public  judgment.  When  the  President  vir¬ 
tually  promised  last  spring  that  it  should  not  be 
further  pushed  by  his  de.-irc  or  with  his  con¬ 
nivance,  there  was  a  general  sense  of  relief 
throughout  the  Union,  and  a  hearty  disposition 
to  overlook  the  turmoil  his  course  had  created. 
There  can  be  no  doubt  that  a  great  majority  of 
our  citizens  indorse  the  action  of  the  Senate  in 
rejecting  the  Baez-Babcock  treaty.  We  fear 
there  is  good  reason  for  thinking  that  the  Pre.si- 
dent  is  not  keeping  faith  with  his  party  or  the 
country.  A  naval  force  is  still  moving  about 
in  Dominican  waters  for  the  support  of  Baez 
against  those  by  whom  he  is  opposed,  and  the 
rental  of  Samnua,  which  was  refused  by  Con¬ 
gress,  has  been  paid  by  what  is  spoken  of  as  an 
assessment  of  politicians  and  office-holders. 
These  facts,  and  the  Delano  and  Morton 
speeches,  seem  to  indicate  that  the  Executive 
and  his  friends  intend  to  force  another  San 
Domingo  conflict  next  winter.  We  strongly 
deprecate  this  foreshadowed  proceeding;  the 
country  has  had  quite  enough  wrangling  on 
that  subject. 

The  situation  in  France  is  liighly  critical, 
and  any  day  may  bring  a  new  outbreak  of  mad¬ 
ness.  One  of  the  conditions  of  the  evacuation 
of  the  forts  aiwut  Paris  was  that  Germany 
should  be  satisfied  that  order  was  sufficiently 
I  re.storcd  to  make  the  future  payment  of  indem¬ 
nity  money  reasonably  sure.  The  dissensions 
of  the  Assembly  do  not  promise  the  requisite 
security,  and  tlic  French  government  h.is  re¬ 
ceived  a  semi-official  warning  from  B  rlin. 
The  Assembly  has  pa.sscd  a  bill  for  the  gradual 
I  disbanding  of  the  National  Guard,  and  M. 

!  Thiers  appears  to  be  courting  the  favor  of  its 
officers  for  possible  advantage  hereafter.  The 
.  communist  element  of  the  population  of  Paris 
!  ftafcrnizcs  with  the  Guard,  and  the  action  of 
I  till’  As.'icmbly  resi)ecting  this  matter  creates 
j  tj:t  it  warm  feeling.  The  discussion  as  to  the 
,  Pi  deify  of  the  inchoate  I’cpnhiic  has 
I  stii  ed  tlic  emotions  of  the  whole  body  of 
cit  us,  and  from  all  quarVuai  there  is  aii  effer- 
vc;  -cncc  of  ill-considered  advice,  and  an  excited 


renewal  of  debate  on  (|acstions  it  were  wiser  to 
leave  unagitated  at  present.  The  Assembly,  by 
a  strong  vote,  has  declaretl  itself  entitled  to  exer¬ 
cise  constituent  powers ;  it  was  elected  to  make 
])eace  with  the  Germans,  and  this  new  claim 
cannot  hut  complicate  the  hoar’s  emharrassments. 

O.NE  day’s  jiaper  of  last  wi-ck  gave  the  coun-  ■ 
try  this  friglitful  record :  Three  minor  boiler  ; 
explosions,  with  four  [icrsoiis  killed  and  nine  - 
wounded ;  a  collision  on  the  Philadelphia  and  ' 
Eric  railway,  with  six  killed  and  twenty-one  j 
wounded ;  the  steamship  Lodooa  wrcck^  on  i 
the  Florida  coast,  with  twinty-thrcc  or  more  ' 
drowned  ;  a  smash-np  on  the  Eas.ern  railway  - 
near  Boston,  wi  lt  thirty  killed  and  thirty-six  i 
wounded  ;  ami  the  blowing  iiji  of  the  tJeean  ' 
Wave  near  Mobile,  with  at  least  thirty-five 
killed  and  about  foity  wounded.  Here  is  a  : 
list  of  ninety-eight  deaths  and  overonc  hundred  i 
maimings.  Surely  this  was  liorror  and  sore  I 
agony  multiplied !  From  these  wrecks  and 
ghastly  corjwes  and  wounded  hoilies  has  t  iscn  a  ■ 
dolorous  cry  of  ap]>eal  and  warning,  whieli  can-  ; 
not  go  unheeded  unless  the  nation  has  lost  its  i 
sense  of  life’s  value  and  resj  -insibility.  As  ' 
Recorder  Ilaekett,  of  New  York,  well  s-aid  in  ; 
his  charge  to  the  grand  jury  eonvciicd  to  con-  ! 
sider  the  Westfield  ferrj-  boat  disaster,  “a  great  j 
and  beneficial  example  will  lx;  stt  if  it  is  found 
]>ossiblc  to  hold  presidents  and  directors  and 
sujjerintcndents  to  rcspoiisilility  for  accidents 
happening  to  passengers  from  their  cars  or  ! 
boats  or  boilers  or  engines.”  It  is  no  time  for  I 
insane  exasperation  and  jiassionatc  dvclama-  ' 
tion,  but  it  is  high  time  to  sec  if  a  new  order  of 
things  cannot  be  induced.  All  these  fresh 
graves  and  weeping  households  and  doubly 
orphaned  children  necessitate  a  concentration  ■ 
of  calm  and  serious  purpose,  to  the  end  that 
common  carriers  may  lx;  corajielled  to  do  their 
part  for  the  greater  security  of  those  who  travel  ' 
by  their  steamers  and  carriages.  i 

One  of  the  curions  features  of  the  times  is  I 
the  financial  heresy  of  the  Ohio  demoe-rats. 
Mr.  Pendleton  has  hurriedly  sailed  the  wide  seas 
over  to  aid  them  in  the  pending  canvass,  hnt  his 
repudiation  scheme  was  knocked  in  the  head 
two  years  ago,  and  even  he  cannot  restore  it  to 
life.  Mr.  Ewing’s  darling  project  is  getting 
cuffed  about  with  vigor  in  various  quarters,  and 
by  nolxxly  more  effectually  than  by  some  of  his 
own  political  associates.  Senator  Sherman 
has  thought  it  worth  while  to  deliver  a  long  and 
carefully  prepared  speech  in  refutation  of  his 
fallacies  and  sophistries,  and  he  did  his  good 
work  so  thoroughly  that  no  distrlct-fchool-house 
orator  in  Ohio  ue^  hesitate  to  ehallenge  the 
Ewingites.  The  people  as  a  whole  are  reason¬ 
ably  honest  and  tolerably  quick  to  detect  glar¬ 
ing  rascality  ;  there  is  no  great  danger,  there¬ 
fore,  that  they  will  be  widely  led  astray  by  such 
financial  speculations  as  those  indulged  in  by 
these  Ohio  gentlemen.  The  Republicans  of 
the  State  appear  to  be  confident  of  success 
in  the  coming  election,  and  defeat  at  home  will 
certainly  be  the  death  of  Mr.  Ewing’s  patent 
plan  to  produce  bankruptcy. 

General  Butler  is  quite  correct  in  assnra- 
ing  that  those  who  object  to  his  election  as  Gov¬ 
ernor  of  Massachusetts  arc  actuated  by  personal 
motives.  The' error  of  his  diagnosis  arises  from 
utter  inability  to  conceive  of  any  but  base  or  self¬ 
ish  motives.  We  presume  it  would  be  useless 
to  tell  the  man  who  could  open  the  campaign 
with  snch  a  speech  as  he  made  at  Springfield, 
that  his  candidacy  is  resisted  becau.se  of  the 
shame  its  success  would  bring  upon  a  majority 
of  the  citizens  of  the  old  Commonwealth.  Men 
who  heartily  supjxirtcd  Cliifiin  and  Andrew, 
and  joyfully  recall  the  long  line  of  |x;rsons  who 
previously  dignified  the  Executive  ofliec,  can¬ 
not  help  having  the  strongest  of  motives  for  op¬ 
posing  the  ambition  of  brawling  demagogues. 
They  are  motives,  vigilant  in  respect  for  the 
place,  active  with  a  tine  sense  of  the  fitness  of 
things,  regulated  by  the  conscience  which  has 
built  1871  on  1620.  That  General  Butler  be¬ 
lieves  them  ba.-ie  or  selfish  shows  his  degree  of 
kinship  to  the  moral  sentiment  of  the  State. 

The  cable  correspondents  have  had  a  deal  to 
say  of  late  about  an  alliance  between  Rnssia, 
Turkey,  and  France  on  the  one  hand,  and 
Germany,  Austria,  and  Italy  on  the  other ;  and 
several  of  our  so-called  leading  daily  newspapers 
have  begun  working  over  the  old  Eastern  Ques¬ 
tion,  and  arguing  that  a  gigantic  war  involving 
half  of  Europe  is  among  the  near  probabilities. 
We  shall  wait  a  while  before  we  order  our  war 
maps  or  send  out  our  artists  in  scarcli  of  new 
battle-fields.  It  is  n’t  many  weeks  since  the 
Emperors  of  Russia  and  Gcrniapy  were  ex¬ 
changing  royal  civilities,  and  wc  really  cannot 
.sec  any  cause  for  alarm  in  the  fact  that  the 
Emperors  of  Austria  and  Germany  are  about  to 
meet.  The  Russian  government  is  unquestion¬ 
ably  ambitious,  ar.d  the  people  of  France  are 
consumed  with  hittcrnc.ss ;  hut  at  present  wc 
decline  to  lM;Iievc  that  eilhrr  of  these  powers 
will  provoke  a  conflict  with  Gcrni.my,  Austria, 
and  Italy. 

The  inquiry  in  the  Ohio  hu>hand-poison- 
ing  c.tsc  has  ro.sultc.d  in  the  lioiicrabic  relca.se  of 
the  lady  who  was  arrested.  Persons  who  imjiar- 
tially  read  the  evidence  sulmiitted  a;;ain.st  her 
were  fully  prepared  fur  this  eouelnsion  of  the 
investigation.  Th^re  was  really  no  good  lea- 
foii  for  procirdiag  lo  formal  trial  lioliire  a  jury, 
andtiiu  charge  setiiis  to  have  laen  instigated 
by  malice  or  covetousness  on  t'.ic  part  of  some¬ 
body.  But  the  matter  ought  not  to  drop  with 


this  inquiry.  If  there  is  fair  ground  for  believ¬ 
ing  that  poison  was  found  in  the  hotly  of  the 
(I  ad  man,  it  should  be  ascertained  in  some 
manner  how  it  came  there ;  and  if  the  pn.sccutio.n 
of  the  woman  was  malicious  the  public  wcifafo 
requires  that  those  who  brought  it  about  he 
severely  punished  for  their  action.  The  lady 
and  her  husband  have  a  duty  to  perforin  from 
which  they  should  not  shrink,  however  disil- 
grceable  it  may  be  to  them  lb  go  forward  in  hi 
discharge. 

Yellow  fever  appeared  in  Charleston  on  the 
twenty-seventh  of  July,  and  within  five  weeks 
there  were  forty  three  ea-<cs  with  twelve  dcath.s. 
This  was  of  course  quite  bad  enough  to  cause 
a  certain  uneasiness,  hut  it  scarcely  justified  the 
language  used  in  the  first  telegrams  sent  north. 
The  dis]x)'itiun  of  some  persons  to  create  a 
p-’.nic  about  possible  epidemics  cannot  be  too 
severely  eondemned  ;  against  snch  diseases  as 
cholera  and  yellow  fever  mental  coolness  is  al¬ 
most  ns  goed  a  preventive  as  carefulness. 
Various  sections  of  Charicston  were  in  a  shame¬ 
fully  filthy  ooniition  all  summer,  and  it  was  in 
these  localities  that  fever  broke  out  and  ennght 
its  earliest  victims.  The  fact  is  a  significant  one 
for  the  eonsideratiun  of  municipal  authorities 
elsewhere. 

A  ConRESPOXDEST  of  the  nns'on  Aditrliaer, 
writing  la-t  week  from  the  Martha’s  Vineyard 
eamji-mceting  ground,  spoke  cf  the  baptism  of 
a  child  at  one  of  the  cottages  there  by  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Cutler,  an  Episcopal  clergyman  from 
Hanover,  in  this  State.  The  point  of  special 
interest  was  that  Mr.  Cutler  omitted  the  word 
“  regenerate”  in  the  ritual  of  his  church.  The 
scandalous  quarrel  in  Chicago,  between  Bishop 
Whitehouse  on  the  one  hand  and  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Cheney  and  his  society  on  the  other,  has  for  its 
foundation  nothing  but  this  one  word  in  the 
baptismal  service.  Will  Bishop  Eastbum  think 
it  necessary  to  discipline  the  Rev.  Mr.  Cutler! 

The  steamer  Polaris,  with  Capt.  Hall  and 
his  exploring  party,  sailed  from  Disco,  Green¬ 
land,  on  the  seventeenth  of  August,  into  the 
upper  Arctic  regions.  The  Captain  is  to  throw 
overlx)ard  every  few  days  a  sealed  bottle,  con¬ 
taining  a  letter  to  the  Navy  Department,  and  as 
some  of  these  will  probably  be  picked  up  by 
whalers,  we  may  reasonably  expect  to  hear 
from  him  oecasKinally  throngh  this  medium. 
Otherwise  he  has  got  beyond  communication 
with  the  civilized  world,  into  waters  from  which 
let  ns  all  hope  he  may  ultimately  return  with 
the  crown  of  success. 

Count  Luigi  Corti,  of  Rome,  Hon.  Mr. 
Gurney,  of  London,  and  Judge  Frazer,  of  In¬ 
diana,  constitute  the  Board  of  Commissioners 
under  tha  Treaty  of  Washington  for  the  adjudi¬ 
cation  of  claims  other  than  those  commonly 
railed  the  Alabama  claims.  This  Board  is  to 
meet  in  Washington  at  an  early  day,  and  all 
claims  must  be  presented  within  six  months 
after  its  organization, — not  directly  by  the 
claimants  themselves,  hnt  through  the  Govern¬ 
ment  of  which  they  are  citizens.  So  begins  the 
actual  labor  of  settling  our  difficulties  with 
England. 

If  Dr.  Livingstone  ever  gets  back  to  civili¬ 
zation  wliat  a  story  he  will  have  it  in  his  power  to 
tell !  He  has  been  killed  and  burned  and  torn  in 
pieces  and  hung  up  to  dry  more  times  than  any 
other  man  of  whom  the  world  has  record  ;  and 
yet  Dr.  Kirk  writes  from  Zanzibar  that  he  is 
still  alive  and  well  and  going  on  with  his  explo¬ 
rations  in  Central  Africa.  It  has  been  given 
to  but  few  men  to  have  such  a  career  ns  kis,  and 
when  he  comes  out  of  the  wilds  and  gets  home 
to  Enrope  he  will  be  a  hero  in  spite  of  himself. 


—  Constantinople  is  enjoying  its  first  circus. 

—  Boston  has  received  from  Africa  a  black 
ostrich. 

— ;  Louis  Napoleon  has  removed  his  household 
to  Croydon. 

—  Massachusetts  has  had  a  compulsory  edu¬ 
cation  law  on  its  statute-books  for  years. 

—  Of  three  hundred  and  sixty-eight  collegiate 
Institutions  in  the  United  States  nineteen  are  in 
Ohio. 

—  Discouraging  reports  of  the  grare  crop 
come  from  AVestern  New  York.  The  Dunches 
rapidly  decay. 

—  An  odd  notion  has  seized  the  Engli.sh 
tourist  this  year,  —  namely,  to  wear  a  costume 
of  Turkisli  towel-stuff. 

—  The  Baptists  and  Quakers  arc  the  only 
rclia:ions  bodies  that  have  incrcasctl  in  Ireland 
during  the  last  ten  years. 

—  Some  San  Francisco  thieves  got  under  a 
door  of  the  Fair  pavilion  and  tajipcd  the  huge 
cask  which  supplied  the  cologne  fountain. 

—  A  colored  member  of  the  South  Carolina 
Legislature  has  sued  a  nc'gro  barffier  in  Charles¬ 
ton  for  damages  for  refusing  to  shave  him. 

—  The  New  Orleans  Picayitnf  complains  of 
the  great  increase  of  crime  in  that  city  and  the 
delay  in  the  enforcement  of  the  penalties  of  the 
lav. 

—  A  IlaiTfiiid  man  siigErc«ts,  in  a  note  to  the 
Coiimiit,  that  the  1  )oaf  ami  Diiiiih  Asylum  ought, 
for  the  beiielit  of  the  inmates,  to  be  removed  to 
a  more  quiet  place. 
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CAUGHT  IN  Ills  OWN  TRAP. 

A  A  7  HAT  a,  glorious  thing  it  is  to  have  a 
T  1  holiday  1  a  little  allotment  of  time  all 
your  own,  upon  which  you  need  pay  duty  to 
no  man  living,  and  within  the  compass  of 
which,  if  you  be  a  scholar,  no  one  can 
plagne  you  about  the  date  of  the  Hegira,  or 
“  exact  political  significance  ”  of  the  Lici- 
nian  Rogations;  nor  any  shock  fall  upon 
you,  if  you  be  a  man  of  business,  from 
alarming  telegrams  resjK?cting  the  fall  of 
Utopian  Consols,  or  the  “unhealthy  depres¬ 
sion  ”  or  the  Cloudland-Atlantis  Grand 
Central  Railway.  Surely  there  is  no  one 
living  who  does  not  appreciate  such  a  fur¬ 
lough,  from  the  fourth-form  boy  who  over¬ 
eats  himself  at  Warwick  or  Kenilworth  on 
the  halt-yearly  holiday,  damped  only  by  the 
horrid  recollection  that  work  begins  a^ain 
next  day,  up  to  the  wearied  merchant-prmce 
who  follows  out  his  doctor’s  prescription  of 
“  complete  change  of  scene  ”  by  making 
Rome  or  Switzerland  as  like  London  as 
possible  for  two  months  every  year. 

Somewhat  after  this  fashion  (had  I  felt  ' 
inolinetl)  1  might  have  soliloquized,  as  I  sat 
looking  down  upon  the  good  town  of  llei-  ' 
«lelberg  from  the  terrace  of  the  “  Molken- 
Kur,”  —  a  little  wooden  auberge,  perched 
upon  a  projecting  bluff,  in  which  a  few  soi- 
(liisant  invalids  play  at  curing  themselves 
by  eating  the  greatest  possible  amount  of 
curds  and  whey.  And,  certainly,  the  scene 
before  me  deserved  more  than  a  passing 
glance.  Above  rose  the  green,  sloping  crest 
of  the  Kdnigstuhl,  with  all  its  waving 
woods,  upon  which  the  fading  sunshine 
lingered  lovingly ;  all  around  lay  the  leafy 
hillsides,  between  wliich,  like  a  thread  of 
gold,  glittered  the  winding  stream  of  the 
Neekar ;  immediately  below  me  lay  the  nar¬ 
row  streets  and  tall,  grim  houses  of  the 
quaint  little  town,  above  which  the  vast  red  j 
towers  of  the  castle  stood  out  in  the  glow  of 
sunset  like  pillars  of  fire;  and  far  out  in  the 
plain  bevond,  breaking  with  its  shining 
curves  tfce  monotony  of  the  vast  grc<  n 
level,  I  could  just  descry  the  broad,  smooth 
flow  of  the  parent  Rhine.  I 

But  at  this  moment  my  reflections  are 
broken  in  a  sufficiently  unroraantic  way  by  i 
the  concussion  of  a  huge  steeple-crowned 
hat,  which,  driven  by  the  wind,  ricochets 
off  my  shoulder,  and  is  just  rolling  over 
the  brow  of  the  hill,  when  I  spring  for¬ 
ward  and  clutch  it.  Turning  to  look  for 
the  owner,  I  find  myself  face  to  lace  with  a 
quiet,  pieasant-looking  old  gentleman  in 
frilled  shirt  and  black-silk  stockings,  the  | 
very  image  of  the  Glass  Dwarf  in  Wilhelm  j 
Hauff’s  “  Kaltes  Herz”  ;  evidently  a  man 
of  some  note  by  the  respect  with  which 
the  habitues  make  way  for  him.  I 

“  Many  tlianks,  mein  Herr,’’  says  the  old 
man,  as  I  restored  his  errant  head-gear,  j 
“  I ’m  not  quite  so  supple  now  as  I  was  when  ! 
I  took  the  prize  at  the  Freyberg  Volksfest,* 
forty-three  years  ago,  before  I  even  thought 
of  becoming  a  professor.  It ’s  only  you 
English  who  can  keep  up  your  training 
forever. 

“  How  did  you  guess  that  I  was  an  Eng¬ 
lishman?”  asked  I,  somewhat  surprised; 
for,  indeed,  with  a  beard  like  a  pasha’s, 
and  a  face  bronzed  by  the  sun  of  Egypt  and 
Syria,  my  appearance  is  anything  but  Anglo- 
Saxon. 

“  No  one  but  an  Engli-hman  would  have 
caught  that  hat  as  you  did,”  answered  the 
professor,  with  a  little  chuckling  laugh ;  “  it’s 
just  in  their  nature  to  jump  up  and  run 
after  anything  that  passes.  Ah  !  if  jou 
English  would  only  employ  your  irrepressi¬ 
ble  energies  in  the  cause  of  science,  what 
might  you  not  achieve !  but  no ;  you  do  not 
care  to  learn.” 

“  Do  us  the  justice  to  believe,  Herr  Pro¬ 
fessor,  that  the  nation  which  produced 
Bacon  and  Newton  has  still  some  reverence 
for  science.” 

“  They  were  mighty  men,”  replies  the  old 
gentleman,  with  a  reverential  bend  of  Ids 
grey  head ;  “  but  I  am  speaking  of  the  na¬ 
tion  at  large,  not  of  a  few  exceptional  celeb¬ 
rities.  Ach  Himmell !  what  a  set  they  are, 
those  English  I  A  fine  lil'e  they  led  me 
when  1  fiwt  began  to  practise  medicine, 
down  yonder  in  Saxony.  The  first  thing  in 
the  morning,  kling!  kling!  at  my  door. 

‘  What  is  it  V’  ‘  An  Englishman,  who  has 
broken  his  leg  in  trying  to  cUmb  the  Teufels- 
horn,  which  no  one  ever  ascended  yet.’  I 
set  the  Herr  Englander’s  leg,  and  leave  him 
pretty  comfortable.  Not  half  an  hour  later, 
kling  1  kling  1  again.  ‘  What  now  ?’  ‘  An 
Englishman,  who  has  been  halt-drowned  in 
swimming  across  the  Elbe  against  the  cur¬ 
rent  for  a  wager.’  I  roll  the  HerrEpgland- 
er  in  warn  blankets  and  bring  him  round. 

•  Literally  “  peojile'*  festival  “  ;  unsw^riiig  to  our  «th- 
istlc  sport*. 


Before  1  have  well  settled  in  my  chair 
again,  kling  1  kling  1  once  more.  ‘Mein 
tiott  1  what ’s  the  matter  V’  ‘  An  English¬ 
man,  who  has  tried  to  run  twelve  miles 
within  the  hour,  because  some  one  said  he 
could  n’t,  and  has  broken  down  under  the 
strain.’  Mein  Herr,  I  am  sorry  to  have  to 
say  it , —  but  your  countrymen  are  equally 
de  void  of  fetm  and  of  reason  1  There  is  but 
one  man  in  England  whom  I  can  truly  rev¬ 
erence  and  his  name  is  Herr  Carlyle  I” 

“  Mr.  Carlyle  why,  he ’s  an  old  friend 
I  of  mine  1  1  .^aw  him  tlie  last  time  I  was  in 

England.  1  ’m  glad  you  admire  him.” 
j  “Did  you,  mein  Herr?  did  you  really?” 
says  the  old  man,  with  unmistakable  in- 
terost.  “  Tell  me  all  about  him,  1  beseech 
you ;  he  is  a  great  man  —  worthy  to  have 
been  born  a  German  1  ” 

And  tor  nearly  twenty  minutes  we  sit  in 
judgment  ujion  the  biographer  of  Frederick 
the  Great,  till  the  strokes  of  seven,  boom¬ 
ing  from  the  town  below,  warn- the  professor 
:  that  it  is  time  to  be  going  home. 

I  “  You  must  come  with  me.  Mein  Herr,” 

■  says  he,  rising  from  his  seat ;  “  no  excuses, 
1  beg  of  you.  It  shall  never  be  said  that 
'  Justus  U'eissenliart  met  with  a  friend  of 
the  Herr  Carlyle  without  making  him  wel¬ 
come  ;  and,  besides,  I ’ve  got  souiething  to 
show  you  which  1  think  will  interest  you.” 

The  old  man’s  hearty  manner  was  not  to 
be  resisted ;  and  a  quarter  of  an  hour  later 
1  stood  before  the  door  of  a  tall,  grim-look- 
ing  stone  house  at  the  corner  of  the  Markt- 
Piatz,  the  curiously  carved  front  of  wliich 
showed  that  it  had  seen  more  than  one  cen¬ 
tury.  But  if  its  outside  was  stern  and  un¬ 
promising,  its  inside  was  comtbrtable  in  the 
highest  degree;  and  so  1  thought  when  I 
found  myself  seated  over  a  substantial 
German  supper  in  the  professor’s  little  snug¬ 
gery,  aud  heard  the  old  gentleman’s  cheery 
I  voice  bidding  me  “  fall  to  and  spare  nothing.” 

While  eating,  I  found  time  to  glance 
round  the  room,  which  (save  for  its  antique 
furniture  and  heavy  cross-beams  of  dark 
oak)  dilfered  but  little  trom  the  countless 
other  laboratories  that  I  had  seen  in  vari- 
I  ous  towns  of  Southern  Germany ;  but  one 
object  arrested  my  attention,  —  a  human 
,  skeleton  planted  upright  in  a  comer,  pre¬ 
senting  a  pistol  menacingly  with  its  flesh¬ 
less  hand.  The  professor  noticed  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  my  eyes,  and  smiled  significantly. 

“  That ’s  the  curiosity  I  was  speaking  of,” 
said  he ;  “  it  has  a  history  of  its  own,  which 
is  worth  hearing.  When  we  have  finished 
supper  1  ’ll  tell  it  you.” 

I  And  accordingly,  as  soon  as  our  meal 
j  was  ended,  Herr  Weissenbart  settled  him¬ 
self  comfortably  in  his  great  easy-chair, 
lighted  an  enormous  German  pipe,  which 
j  the  most  seasoned  “  fox  ”  in  the  University 
would  have  found  it  hard  to  smoke  out,  and 
i  began  as  follows  :  — 

!  “  At  the  time  that  1  bought  this  house, 

mein  Herr,  I  had  just  entered  upon  the  hap¬ 
piest  period  of  my  whole  life.  I  had  at 
,  length  attained  the  modest  competence  for 
I  which  I  had  long  labored  in  vain,  and  could 
I  say  to  myself,  when  I  sat  down  in  my  easy- 
chair  in  the  evening  and  lit  my  pipe,  ‘  Now, 

'  Justus  Weissenbart,  thou  hast  done  all  that 
!  the  earthly  and  corporeal  part  of  thee  de- 
:  mands  for  its  sustenance ;  henceforth  thou 
!  art  free  to  serve  the  cause  of  science,  and, 
it  may  be,  even  to  add  a  little  grain  of 
knowledge  to  the  sum  of  human  learning.’ 
I  went  to  work  with  all  earnestness.  I 
filled  my  house  with  rare  plants,  rare  fos¬ 
sils,  rare  minerals.  I  paid  nigh  for  curiosi¬ 
ties  of  every  kind.  Once  1  gave  a  handful 
,  of  thalers  for  the  carcase  of  a  donkey  whieh 
!  exhibited  a  singular  malformation  of  the 
I  s|)inal  column.  Its  dissection  led  me  to 
I  one  of  the  most  interesting  discoveries 
i  which  I  have  ever  made.  Ah,  mein  Herr  1 
I  you,  who  are  a  man  of  amusement  and  ad¬ 
venture,  cannot  fathom  the  delight  I  felt  in 
cutting  up  that  glorious  donkey  1  But  once 
before  in  my  whole  life  did  I  experience  the 
same  pleasure,  and  that  was  when  I  was 
called  in,  a  little  while  after  I  first  came 
here,  to  treat  a  patient  whose  case  exhibited 
some  very  unusual  and  perplexing  symp¬ 
toms.  1  examined  him ;  I  reflected ;  the 
truth  flashed  upon  me.  I  flung  rny  hat  on 
the  ground,  and,  embracing  the  sick  man 
with  rapture,  cried  out,  ‘  i  congratulate  you, 
mv  friend  1  you  have  revived  a  disease 
wliich  has  bwn  unknown  for  the  last  six 
centuries !  ’  ” 

The  idea  of  such  consolation  administered 
to  an  invalid  was  too  much  for  my  gravity. 
In  spite  of  all  my  efforts  to  comfwse  myself, 
I  laughed  till  1  was  lairly  exhausted ;  and 
Herr  Weissenbart  very  gooil-huinoredly 
joined  in  the  merriment,  though  evidently 
without  the  least  cuspigion  of  having  given 
any  cause  for  it. 

“  Well,  mein  lieb^r  Herr,”  he  continued, 


“  you  will  doubtless  have  remarked  it  as  a  , 
singular  law  of  nature  that  whenever  a  man  ! 
lives  all  by  himself,  in  a  particularly  old  I 
and  shabby-looking  house,  he  invariably 
acquires  the  reputation  of  being  immensely  : 
rich.  Perhaps  my  paying  so  high  for  fos-  j 
sils  aud  skeletons  gave  some  color  to  the  ! 
myth  in  my  case ;  but  at  any  rate  I  was  j 
soon  known  in  Heidelberg  as  ‘  the  rich  ; 
Professor  Weissenbart,’  and  my  friends  be-  , 
gan  to  warn  me  that  if  1  did  not  take  care 
1  might  some  day  chance  to  get  robbed. 

“  Now,  at  that  time  I  had  but  one  ser¬ 
vant,  who  had  I'ccn  with  me  many  years,  j 
and  was  beginning  to  get  old  and  feeble.  ' 
Every  one  raid  that  he  was  not  enough  to 
take  <‘are  of  the  house  by  himself,  and  that 
1  ’d  l)etter  have  a  younger  man  to  help  him ; 
but  I  did  n’t  like  to  vex  poor  old  Johann  by 
seeming  to  think  him  past  work,  so  I  just 
let  things  go  on  as  they  were.  He  was  a 
ca|)ital  servant,  aud  did  his  work  as  well  as 
man  could  do;  but  he  had  one  failing. 
Every  now  and  then,  when  the  chance 
offered,  he  would  ”  —  a  significant  gesture 
of  the  professor’s  hand,  as  if  lifting  a  glass 
to  his  lips,  completed  tbc  sentence. 

“  H’m  I  rather  a  bad  tault  in  a  man  upon 
whom  the  safety  of  the  house  dej)ended,” 
observed  I. 

“  So  I  thought,”  answered  the  j)rofessor ; 

“  and  more  than  once  I  doubted  whether  it 
might  not  be  as  well  to  take  my  triends’ 
advice  after  all,  and  engage  a  second  ser¬ 
vant.  But  I  kept  putting  it  off  and  putting 
it  off,  till  at  last  I  got  punished  tor  my  hesi¬ 
tation,  as  you  shall  hear. 

“  One  night  I  had  sent  Johann  out  to  do 
some  marketing,  and  was  expecting  him 
back  every  minute.  As  a  rule,  whenever 
he  went  abroad  he  took  the  house-key  (of 
which  I  had  a  duplicate)  along  with  him ; 
so  that  nobody  could  get  in  till  he  came 
back,  unless  I  chose  to  let  them.  He  was 
very  punctual  on  the  whole  ;  but  this  time, 
ten  —  fifteen  —  twenty  minutes  passed,  and 
there  was  no  sign  of  him.  1  began  to  fear 
I  that  he  might  have  taken  a  glass  too  much, 
as  he  sometimes  did,  and  was  just  thinking 
of  going  to  look  after  him,  when,  all  at 
once,  I  heard,  far  down  below,  a  noise  as  if 
the  house-door  had  been  suddenly  opened 
and  shut  again,  and  then  a  step  coming 
up  the  stairs  right  toward  my  door.  I  have 
a  quick  ear  of  my  own,  and  it  struck  me 
dii-octly  that  the  tread  was  firmer  and 
heavier  than  old  Johann’s.  1  guessed  at 
once  that  there  had  been  foul  play  some¬ 
where,  and  lor  a  moment  I  thought  of  lock¬ 
ing  my  door  and  calling  for  help  through 
the  window;  but,  on  second  thoughts,  1  de¬ 
cided  that  it  would  be  better  to  let  the  in¬ 
truder  (whoever  he  might  be)  come  right 
up  to  me,  and  to  see  what  he  really  wanted.” 

I  looked  at  the  nrolessor  with  involun¬ 
tary  admiration.  To  hear  this  little,  deli¬ 
cate,  benevolent-looking  old  gentleman 
talking  so  eoolly  of  delil^rately  allowing  a 
robber  (perhaps  more  than  one)  to  march 
right  into  his  room  at  night,  without  stirring 
a  step  to  give  the  alarm,  simply  because  he 
“  thought  it  better  to  see  what  he  wanted,” 
—  had  a  really  heroic  flavor  about  it ;  and 
I  bent  eagerly  forward  to  hear  the  sequel 
of  the  adventure. 

“  'The  door  opened,”  pursued  my  friend, 

“  and  in  came  a  tall,  burly  fellow,  with  a 
black  mask  on  his  face  and  a  pistol  in  his 
hand.  The  moment  he  was  in,  he  locked 
the  door  behind  him,  put  the  key  in  his 

rmket,  and  came  forwam  to  the  table  where 
was  sitting. 

“  ‘  Now,  my  old  ’un,’  said  he,  with  a 
chuckle,  ‘  we ’ve  got  the  house  all  to  our¬ 
selves.  Your  servant  is  lying  fast  asleep 
under  the  club-room  table  at  the  Thirsty 
Fox.  Drugged  beer ’s  a  fine  thing  to  make 
a  n»au  sleep  sound,  and  he  won’t  wake  much  ; 
before  to-morrow  morning.  In  the  mean  ; 
time,  out  with  your  money,  or  you  ’re  a 
dead  man.’  I 

“  He  cocked  his  pistol  as  he  spoke,  and 
levelled  it  at  my  forehead. 

“  You  will  think,  mein  Herr,  that  I  must  I 
have  been  frightened;  but,  strange  as  it  j 
m.ay  seem,  I  was  not.  Had  I  met  mis  man 
in  the  street,  or  out  in  the  open  country,  he  j 
would  have  been  on  his  own  ground ;  but  i 
here,  within  the  walls  of  my  laboratory,  he  , 
was  on  mine.  He  came  to  me  in  the  guise  ' 
of  a  new  ex{)erimcnt,  and  1  felt  him  in  my 
jKJwer  Before  he  had  done  speaking,  I  . 
had  tried  him  in  my  own  mind,  condemned  1 
him,  and  sentenced  him  to  death.”  j 

Soft  and  pleasant  as  the  old  man’s  voice  ! 
was,  there  was  a  hard  metallic  ring  in  it  j 
just  then,  and  an  ominous  compression  of  j 
the  small  delicate  mouth,  which  showed  me,  | 
for  the  first  time,  what  this  quiet  good-  j 
humored  scholar  might  be  capable  of  doing.  | 
In  truth,  the  cruelty  of  passion  or  revenge  | 
is  qs  potiung  to  thpt  of  8oieQco<  Farrhasius 


crucifying  his  slave  in  order  to  gain  a  more 
vivid  idea  of  the  sufferings  which  he  paint¬ 
ed,  —  Michael  Angelo  studying  with  cool 
analytical  keenness  the  loathsome  minutim 
of  the  plague-hospitals,  —  Dr.  Lc  Cat  keep¬ 
ing  horses  and  dogs  alive  for  weeks  under 
his  scalpel,  only  to  inflict  upon  them  more 
varied  and  complicated  tortures,  —  such  ex¬ 
amples  arc  terribly  suggestive ;  and  I  eould 
not  help  thinking  that,  had  I  been  a  robber, 

I  should  have  been  very  lotli  to  entrust  my¬ 
self  to  the  tender  mercies  of  my  friend  the 
professor,  supposing  his  j^niwer  of  destruction 
to  l)C  commensurate  with  his  will.  After  a 
pause,  he  resumed  :  — 

“  ‘  Well,  I  can’t  resist  you,’  said  I  to  the 
robber,  assuming  a  look  of  terror  such  as  I 
had  not  worn  since  I  went  up  fiir  my  first 
examination  as  a  candidate  at  Jena.  ‘  1  ’ll 
give  you  all  I  have,  and  when  you  have 
taken  it.  I  hope  j-ou  ’ll  he  satisfied  and  do 
me  no  further  injury.’ 

“  ‘  Oh,  I  ’ll  be  satisfied  when  I  touch  the 
money,  never  fear,  old  boy,’  answered  he 
with  a  laugh.  ‘  Come,  out  with  it,  (|uick.’ 

“  ‘  It ’s  in  that  bureau  yonder,’  replied  I, 
throwing  a  key  on  the  table  ;  ‘  help  your¬ 
self.’ 

“  I  need  not  tell  you,  mein  Herr,  that  in 
the  whole  bureau  there  was  not  a  single 
but  he  went  towards  it  to  unlock 
it,  which  was  all  I  wanted.’” 

“Ah,  you  wanted  to  get  a  chance  of 
sticking  him  from  behind,  1  suppose  ?  ”  said 
I,  secretly  marvelling  at  the  strategic  abili- 
ity  of  this  pacific  man  of  letters. 

“Mein  lieber  Herr,”  returned  the  pro¬ 
fessor,  with  an  air  of  grand  contempt,  sug¬ 
gestive  of  Socrates  “  setting  down  ”  I’lo- 
tagoras,  “  science  does  not  fight  with  such 
coarse  material  means  as  those.  1  have 
told  you  that  I  regarded  this  man  in  the 
light  of  an  experiment,  and  I  acted  accord¬ 
ingly.  If  you  wish  to  know  vhat  was  my 
real  object  in  sending  him  to  the  bureau, 
step  forward  and  press  your  heel  ujion  that 
little  knob  in  the  floor.” 

I  obeyed,  and  was  not  a  little  startled 
when  a  good  square  yard  of  the  lltwring  im¬ 
mediately  in  front  of  the  bureau  gave  way 
with  a  loud  whuring  noise,  disclosing  a 
black  chasm  of  unknown  dej)th,  from  which 
aro.-^c  the  hoarse  gurgle  of  running  water. 

“  Why,  you  don’t  mean  to  say  —  ”  fal¬ 
tered  I,  glancing  from  the  ghastly  abyss 
below  to  the  benevolent  face  of  the  savant, 
which  looked  milder  and  more  benevolent 
than  ever. 

“  Precisely  so,”  answered  the  professor 
with  a  genial  smile,  and  rubbing  liis  little 
fat  hands  gleefully.  “  That ’s  the  Neekar 
whieh  you  hear  grumbling  down  yonder; 
but  there  was  a  good  yard  of  dry  pavement 
beside  it  for  him  to  fall  upon,  and  it  sufficed. 
Unhappily,  the  fall  necessarily  occasioned 
certain  injuries  to  his  anatomical  structure, 
which,  however,  my  humble  knowledge  of 
surgery  has,  as  you  see,  enabled  me  to  re¬ 
pair.”  (And  be  pointed  to  the  pistol-bear¬ 
ing  skeleton  with  a  complacent  air.)  “  Why 
do  you  look  so  shocked,  my  friend  ?  it  was 
a  fair  trial  of  skill  against  strength.  lie, 
the  man  of  brute  force,  attempted  to  entrap 
me,  the  man  of  science  —  and  he  was 
caught  in  his  own  trap.  Fill  your  glass, 
my  friend,”  cried  the  professor  enthusiasti¬ 
cally;  “fill  your  glass,  and  let  us  drink  to 
the  great  scientific  movement  which  has 
made  Europe  the  first  quarter  of  the  world, 
and  Germany  the  first  countiy  in  Europe  !  ” 

I  filled  my  glass,  though  I  did  not  drink, 
but  made  some  excuse,  and  gladly  left  the 
house.  _ 

Fiiencii  managers  have  long  objected  to 
the  tax  levied  upon  their  receijits  for  the 
benefit  of  the  poor.  The  “droit  des 
pauvres”  seems  to  have  had  its  origin  in 
the  hlea  that  theatrical  performances  are 
sinful  things  for  whieh  atonement  must 
be  made  by  acts  of  charity,  and  it  is 
maintained  simply  as  a  convenient  means  of 
furnishing  funds  for  the  relief  of  fhe  desti¬ 
tute.  At  present  the  Parisian  directors  arc 
protesting  against  the  continuance  of  the  tax 
on  the  seemingly  valid  ground  that  they 
are  themselves  not  far  from  a  condition  of 
destitution.  Tliey  have  asked,  first,  that 
the  “  droit  des  pauvres  ”  may  be  abtdished 
altogether;  secondly,  that,  if  not  abolhlmd, 
it  may  be  levied  on  profits  and  not  on  re¬ 
ceipts,  so  that  managers  who  are  doing  a 
losing  business  may  not  be  called  upon  to 
pay  it :  tbirdly,that  if  the  obnoxious  “  right  ” 
shall,  in  sjiitc  of  their  protests,  be  pre¬ 
served,  it  may,  at  least,  n  t  be  raisi  d  from 
3  to  .5  per  cent,  as  had  hi.  u  proposed.  All 
that  M.  Thiers  has  promised  the  din  ctors  of 
the  Palais  Royal,  the  Variates,  and  the 
Bouffes  Parisieus,  who  lately  waited  upon 
him,  is  that  the  jiercentage  slhall  not  be  ii)-> 
creased. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 

the  eastern  railroad  disaster. 

The  most  disastrous  railroad  accident  which 
has  ever  taken  place  in  New  England  oe- 
curred  at  the  Revere  station  on  the  Eastern 
Railroad,  about  six  miles  from  Boston,  on 
Saturday  evening,  the  26th  of  August. 

The  Beverly  uccommotlation  train,  which  is  I 
advertised  to  leave  the  station  in  Boston  at  7:15 
i-.M.,  was  delayed,  and  did  not  start  until  half  an  | 
hour  after  that  time.  It  proceeded  at  its  cus-  | 
tomary  speed,  makiu}'  the  usual  stops  at  Somer¬ 
ville  and  Chelsea,  and  was  just  starting  from  the  ' 
Revere  station,  when  it  was  overtaken  by  the  1 
Bangor  express  train,  which  left  Boston  punc¬ 
tually  at  eight  o’clock.  The  engineer  of  this 
train,  which  was  under  full  headway,  did  not 
realize  the  situation  until  ho  was  close  u|)on 
the  Beverly  train,  when  he  instantly  whistled 
“down  brakes,”  and,  with  the  lireman,  leaped 
from  the  engine.  The  collision  w.is  terrible. 
The  engine  plunged  through  nearly  the  entire 
length  of  the  rear  car  of  the  forward  train, 
crushing  the  helpless  and  unsuspecting  inmates, 
and  j)ouring  forth  scalding  steam  from  its 
broken  pipes.  The  lamps  in  the  forward  cars 
were  broken  by  the  force  of  the  collision,  the  oil  i 
ignited  and  the  train  was  soon  in  Haines.  The 
(leiiil  and  wounded  passengers  were  removed 
with  the  greatest  difficulty. 

The  total  list  of  the  sufferers  comprised  thirty 
killed  and  twenty-nine  wounded.  That  tho 
f.itality  was  not  greater  is  remarkable,  especially 
ns  the  cars  were  crowded  to  repletion.  The 
e.xprcss  train  sullercd  comparatively  no  injury. 

The  usual  contradictory  statements  are  cir¬ 
culated  as  to  where  the  responsibility  of  this 
dreadful  tragedy  rests.  It  seems  to  have  been 
the  result  of  criminal  carelessness  on  the  part  of 
one  or  more  persons  in  the  Company’s  employ; 
and  the  impiest  which  is  now  proceeding  reveals 
gross  luismanagcmcnt  in  the  running  of  trains 
and  the  arrangement  of  signals  on  the  road, 
'i'ho  disaster  has  created  a  deep  feeling  of  sor¬ 
row,  indignation,  and  alarm,  and  the  vigorous 
action  which  is  being  faken  will  probably  result 
in  important  reforms  in  tho  w'orking  systems  of 
our  railroads. 

Must  prominent  among  the  many  victims  of 
this  disaster  was  Rev.  Dr.  Ezra  Stiles  Gannett. 
Dr.  Gannett  was  born  at  Cambridge,  Mass.,  in 
ilay,  1801.  He  prepared  for  college  at  Rhillijis 
Academy,  Andover,  and  cnteied  Harvard  Uni¬ 
versity  in  1816,  graduating  in  1820.  He 
studied  theology  at  Cambridge,  was  ordained 
to  tho  ministry,  and  became  the  colleague  of 
Rev.  Wm.  E.  Chanuing,  in  the  pastorate  of  the 
Federal  Street  Churem,  Boston.  Since  Dr. 
Channing’s  death  he  has  remained  sole  pastor 
of  that  society,  now  worshi|)ping  in  Arlington 
Street ;  and  he  was,  at  tho  time  of  his  death,  tho 
oldest  settled  minister  in  Boston.  Dr.  Gannett 
was  a  man  of  rare  powers  and  rare  virtues,  a 
fearlessly  inquiring  scholar,  a  fervent  and  elo¬ 
quent  preacher,  a  sympathizing  pastor  and  an 
untiring  worker.  Asitio  from  his  strictly  pro¬ 
fessional  work,  he  was  well  known  to  the  puulic 
us  a  writer  and  editor,  having,  at  different 
periods,  conducted  The  Christian  Register  and 
other  |icriodieals,  in  whose  pages  his  contri¬ 
butions  were  marked  additions  to  the  religious 
literature  of  the  times. 

Another  prominent  clergyman  also  suffered 
death  in  this  terrible  disaster,  —  Rev.  Sumner 
R.  Mason,  D.  D.,  pastor  of  the  First  Baptist 
Church  of  Cambridge,  Muss.  He  was  highly  es¬ 
teemed  nut  only  as  a  leader  in  his  d.;numination 
but  for  his  active  interest  in  tho  cause  of  educa¬ 
tion,  in  which  field  of  labor  his  experience  and 
eminence  have  long  been  rerognized.  He  en¬ 
tered  upon  his  ministerial  duties  at  Cambridge 
in  185.').  He  was  a  man  of  lilteral  culture  and 
strong  mind. 

On  page  277  we  give  carefully  engraved  por¬ 
traits  of  Dr.  Gannett  and  Dr.  Mason  ;  also  a 
sketch  representing  the  collision  of  the  trains. 
On  the  opposite  page  the  reader  will  find  an 
illustration  showing  the  scene  of  tho  disaster. 


ENOLISH  YACHTING. 

Horseracing  has  been  called  the  national 
sport  of  E.iglaud,  but  we  think  that  boating, 
especially  yachting,  is  taking  a  leading  place. 
The  hard  characters  that  have  come  to  frequent 
the  race-course  have  thrown  discredit  upon  the 
]>astimo.  Of  course  a  yacht  race  affords  oppor¬ 
tunity  fur  wild  and  heavy  betting,  but  fortunate¬ 
ly  it  docs  not  bring  the  “ ports'’  so  closely  in 
contact  with  gentlemen.  The  large  engraving 
which  occupies  pages  272  and  27.3  gives  a  view  of 
some  of  tho  most  famous  English  yachts,  off 
the  Isle  of  Wight,  Norris  Castle  being  seen  on 
the  extreme  left.  'Ihe  illustration  is  from  a 
sketch  drawn  by  the  English  artist,  Mr.  A. 
W.  Fowles,  whose  marine  pictures  are  always 
marked  by  spirit  and  accuracy. 


THE  COMMUNIST  PnlSONER.S  AT  VERSAILLES. 

The  state  of  the  Communist  prisoners  at  Ver¬ 
sailles  has  recently  excited  considerable  interest 
and  sympathy,  and  correspondents  have  re¬ 
marked  upon  the  wretched  way  in  which  these 
miserable  people  are  treateJ.  These  remarks  \ 
have  called  forth  a  sharp  rebuke  from  the  ,/our-  ' 
nul  Officiel,  and  pcrha])s  the  charges  .somewhat 
c.xaggerate  the  misery  of  the  prisoners,  but 
there  is  little  doubt  tliat  tho  prisonei  s,  too  fre- 
(^uently  arrested  on  the  barest  of  suspicion,  at 
first  suffered  great  h.ardships.  One  of  their 
great  complaints  that  they  were  not  allowed 
to  see  then'  iVieuds';  but  after  a  littid  time  when 


M.  Thiers  and  his  ministers  grew  somewhat  less 
apprehensive  of  a  renewed  disturbance,  this  jiru- 
hibition  was  n-moved.  'i'he  skwtch  on  our  first 
page  represents  the  women  ward  in  the  Oran- 
gerio  at  Versailles,  at  the  hour  during  which  the 
friends  of  the  prisoners  are  allowed  to  visit 
them.  As  a  rule  the  female  jirisoners  arc  by 
no  means  of  a  prepossessing  appearance,  and 
mostly  belong  to  a  very  low  chess,  —  a  class 
which  furnished  the  trtcoieuses  and  remjeretises 
to  former  revolutions,  and  the  fietroleuses  to  the 
Communal  insurrection  of  1871.  Still,  they 
have  not  entirely  lost  every  share  of  human 
feeling,  and  greet  their  welcome  visitors  with  all 
the  impulsiveness  of  which  a  French,  and,  what 
is  more,  a  Parisian,  woman  is  capable. 


THE  LAST  YEAH  OF  THE  UADEN-UADEN 
GAMING-TAIILES. 

“  One  amuses  himself  at  Bailen,”  is  a  well- 
known  continental  saying,  and  indeed  it  would 
be  difficult  to  find  a  town  where  so  many  enter¬ 
tainments  are  provided  for  its  visitors  as  Bailen- 
Baden,  of  which  we  give  this  week  an  illustra¬ 
tion,  representing  a  scene  that  will  be  familiar 
to  many  travellers.  This  is  the  last  year  of  the 
famous,  we  should  say  infamous,  tables.  The 
contract  of  the  lessees  of  the  gaming  saUms  with 
the  Government  comes  to  an  end  this  season, 
and  the  Grand  Duke  has  determined  not  to  re¬ 
new  it.  'The  familiar  cry  of  Faites  votre  jeu. 
Messieurs,  Le  jeie  estfait,  will  now  no  longer  bo 
heard,  and  Baden-Baden  will  have  to  trust  to 
her  other  amusements  for  popularity.  Owing  to 
the  war,  last  year’s  season  was  broken  off  sud¬ 
denly,  but  this  year  the  town  is  as  full  as  usual, 
and  the  well-known  Conversationshaus  as 
crammed  us  ever,  'i'ho  illustration  represents 
the  outside  of  this  splendid  building,  where  vis¬ 
itors,  weary  of  the  unceasing  din  and  excite¬ 
ment  of  the  gambling-den  inside,  sit  in  tho  cool 
evening  air  under  the  colonnades,  and  refresh 
themselves  with  an  ice  or  the  inevitable  cq/F 
while  listening  to  the  pleasing  strains  of  Johann 
Strauss  and  his  magnificent  band  of  Vienna 
Volksgarten  renown.  The  other  amusements 
are  far  too  numerous  to  be  enumerated,  but  we 
may  mention  that  grown  up  and  children's  balls, 
a  capital  opera,  a  Viennese  ballet,  races,  steeple¬ 
chases,  hunts,  grand  Jetes  champetres,  and  of  late 
years  pigeon-shooting  matches,  'a  V Anglais  are 
among  the  principal  entertainments  of  the  Ba- 
den-Badeu  season. 


RETURNING  FROM  WORK. 

The  engraving  on  page  269  shows  some  Tyro¬ 
lese  peasants  returning  from  work  in  the  evening. 
The  cart  is  laden  with  dead  leaves,  used  in  stables 
instead  of  straw,  which  arc  kept  together  by  means 
of  fir  branches,  and  covered  over  with  a  large  sheet. 
The  carts  aic  all  drawn  either  by  oxen  or  cows. 
The  cattle  are  much  smaller  than  in  this  coun¬ 
try,  but  very  prettily  shaped.  The  two  figures 
in  the  distance  to  the  left  are  the  herdsmen,  who 
take  out  all  the  cows  of  the  village  every  morn¬ 
ing  at  5  A.  M.,  and  bring  them  back  at  about  the 
same  hour  in  the  evening.  In  the  morning  the 
herdsmen,  as  they  pass  through  the  village,  blow 
a  horn,  and  the  people  let  out  their  cows,  which 
join  the  herd  as  it  goes  by.  The  dress  of  the 
peasantry  is  extremely  picturesque.  The  women 
all  wear  cloths  over  their  heads,  which  can  be 
seen  under  the  large  hat.  These  hats  are  only 
worn  for  working  in  the  open.  The  woman  in 
the  illustration  has  in  her  hand  a  sort  of  doable 
jar,  used  for  carrying  two  kinds  of  bread.  Tho 
mountain  in  the  distance  is  the  Zugspitz  Alpini 
(zug-point),  well  known  to  all  Alpine  travellers 


AFTERNOON  TEA-PARTY. 

No  one  can  look  in  on  the  afternoon  tea-party, 
at  page  288,  without  experiencing  a  wish  to  join 
the  group.  Afternoon  teas  are  not  an  institu¬ 
tion  in  this  country,  dinner  being  our  strong 
social  point.  In  England,  however,  those  old- 
fashioned  meetings,  called  “  Kittledrums,”  are 
coming  into  fashion  again,  particularly  in  the 
summer  season,  when  the  garden  can  be  turned 
into  the  most  picturesque  of  tea-rooms. 


VERY  BAD  “SPELLS.” 

At  the  late  session  of  the  Orange  County 
(N.  Y.,)  Teachers’  Institute,  each  teacher  was 
given  certain  words  to  spell,  and  was  required 
to  write  them  out  on  paper.  The  list  of  the 
words  —  fifty  in  number  —  dictated  to  the  teach¬ 
ers,  was  the  same  that  had  been  used  in  Insti¬ 
tutes  held  in  several  of  the  counties  in  this  State, 
with  the  following  results  :  In  Ulster  County 
sixty  per  cent  of  the  words  had  been  incorrectly 
spelled  ;  in  Greene  County  sixty-six  per  cent ; 
in  Saratoga  County  sixty-seven  per  cent ;  in 
Schoharie  County  sixty-four  per  cent;  in  Madi¬ 
son  County  seventy  per  cent ;  in  Chenango 
County  sixty-five  per  cent,  and  in  Orange 
County  fifty-seven  per  cent.  The  report  of  Sat¬ 
urday’s  exercise  showed  that  the  word  “cachin- 
nation  ”  had  bothered  the  teachers  more  than 
any  other.  In  the  ninety-five  papers  examined, 
there  were  no  less  than  fifty  difierent  spellings 
for  this  word,  'rhese  included  all  kinds  of  com¬ 
binations  of  letters,  after  the  true  spirit  of  Eng- 
li.-ili  spelling,  of  course,  as  was  remarked  by 
Professor  Fradenburgh. 

In  the  ninety-four  papers  examined,  there 
were  two  thousand  six  hundred  and  si.\t3’-threo 
missjtellings  —  an  average  of  twenty -eight. 

The  “  hard  words  ”  were  as  follows  :  Inter¬ 
mittent,  Heivsy,  Bilious,  Coercion,  Ecstacy, 
Chirioqct,  ISurcingle,  Paralyze,  Licorice,  Traf- 
I  ficking,  OUSpicionfEilinsis.  Anostojjy;' Mortgag¬ 


ing,  Singeing,  Skilfully,  Sultpu-na,  Allegeable, 
Ignilible,  Phosphon .scence.  Sibylline,  Cachin- 
nation.  Vacillation,  Catechise,  'rrisyllable,  'Py- 
runnize.  Apologise,  Gnu;:ing,  Saccharine,  Hem¬ 
orrhage,  Bendezvous,  Fahrenheit,  G^ikan, 
Sadducee,  Erysi(A;lus,  Cuiuillc,  C-  nnibal,  Mig 
nonnettc.  Kaleidoscope,  Uieroglyjffiics,  Apoc¬ 
rypha,  Daguerreotvi>e,  Idiosyncrasy. 

The  Newburg  Journal,  in  closing  up  the  re- 
jsjrt,  says  there  is  one  redeeming  feature  in  the 
achievement  of  the  Orange  County  'reachers' 
Instituta  Tho  percentage  of  the  words  mis- 
s]>elt  is  slightly  less  than  that  of  any  other  In¬ 
stitute  that  has  been  tested.  But  the  shocking 
work  which  all  the  Institutes  have  made  is  a 
sad,  yet  faithful,  commentary  on  the  di.sgraceful 
neglect  of  this  inq)Ottaut  branch  of  education. 


RUSKIN’S  PHILANTHROPY. 

Mr.  Ruskin,  says  the  N.  Y.  Tribune,  in  fur¬ 
therance  of  his  theory  that  every  wealthy  man 
in  England  should  give  one-knth  of  his 
income  to  the  public,  announa-s  that  he  has 
made  over  $  5,000  as  a  free  gift  to  the  British 
people,  and  calls  upon  his  fellow  phihinthrojiists 
to  come  forward  and  do  likewise.  The  money 
is,  however,  to  be  spent  according  to  his  own 
somewhat  fantastic  theories,  and  we  must  be 
allowed  to  doubt  if  many  solid  men  will  come 
up  to  his  support.  As  soon  as  a  large  sum  is 
raised,  land  is  to  be  bought :  “  had  or  good, 
rock  or  marsh,  it  matters  not,  so  it  is  English.” 
This  sacred  soil  is  to  be  cultivated  until  every 
inch  is  cared  for  as  a  flower-bed  ;  while  upon  it 
the  British  race  is  to  be  elevated  and  idealized  in 
the  shape  of  laborers  in  humble  cots  faultlessly 
ventilated ;  theii  children  arc  to  be  educated  as 
though  each  boy  and  girl  had  evolved  out  of 
Mr.  Ruskin’s  own  conscience  as  Minerva  from 
the  brain  of  Jove.  The  boys  arc  “  to  ride  or 
sail ;  the  girls  to  sjfin,  weave,  sew,  and  cook  all 
ordinary  food  exquisitely.”  Steam  in  the  manu¬ 
facture  of  cloth  having  proved  a  failure  ap¬ 
parently,  in  the  poet’s  opinion,  every  one  of 
them  is  to  be  made  to  sing,  whether  tkey  have 
voices  or  not,  to  speak  the  truth,  and  to  obey 
orders  with  the  precision  of  slaves.  Their  edu¬ 
cation  is  to  be  finisheil  by  “  thorough  instruc¬ 
tion  in  Latin,  —  both  boys  and  girls,  —  and 
in  the  history  of  five  cities,  Athens,  Rome, 
Venice,  Florence,  and  London.”  We  would 
have  thought  the  story  of  Paris  might  have  con¬ 
tained  some  suggestive  lessons  for  a  community 
of  half-educated  laborers,  but  Mr.  Ruskin  knows 
best  what  part  of  the  world  to  shut  into  the 
outer  darkness.  We  are  anxious  to  look  in  at 
this  Utopia  when  it  is  in  the  full  swing  of  opera¬ 
tion.  The  idea  of  a  community  given  just  edu¬ 
cation  enough  to  incite  ambition,  and  yet  held 
inexorably  as  one  of  the  lowest  social  castes,  is  | 
thoroughly  original,  and  could  only  have  bad 
birth  in  the  brain  of  Mr.  Ruskin,  who  has  given 
to  the  world  more  beautiful  and  noble  fancies 
totally  deficient  in  common  sense  than  any  other 
man  alive.  We  shall,  doubtless,  see  his  “  enno¬ 
bled  British  laborers  ”  doing  their  work  with 
“  the  precision  of  slaves  ”  at  about  the  same 
time  that  he  succeeds  in  his  demand  to  hsive 
“  half  of  Edinburgh  and  all  of  New  York  burned 
down  ”  to  satisfy  his  hopes  for  humanity. 


A  MINER’S  EXPERIENCE. 

An  old  miner  who  has  experienced  explosions 
thus  describes  them :  “  As  soon  as  the  explo¬ 
sion  occurs  it  drives  like  a  whirlwind  and  with 
force  enough  to  carry  any  weight  before  it  in 
the  direction  of  the  nearest  vent.  In  going  it 
sweeps  alpng  the  ceiling,  tearing  away  props, 
brattices,  and  everything  else,  even  the  pillars  of 
coal.  The  unfortunate  miner  who  may  be  with¬ 
in  its  influence,  instinctively  throws  himself  flat 
upon  the  ground.  Before  ho  can  rise  the  gas 
has  encountered  the  body  of  air  moving  in  an 
opposite  direction.  They  come  together  with 
an  elastic  shock,  sufficient  to  change  the  di¬ 
rection  of  the  gaseous  tornado,  and  back  it  comes 
with  a  rush,  lifting  the  miner  and  flinging  him 
probably  a  distance  of  fifty  feet  against  the  rag¬ 
ged  coal.  Behind  again  there  is  a  shock  of  i)ure 
air  and  foul,  and  again  tho  gas  whirls  back  with 
undiminished  fury,  lifting  the  miner  one®  more 
and  dashing  him  back  whence  he  origi¬ 
nally  came.  Again  and  again  this  terrible 
game  of  battledoor  is  repeated.  Nothing  can 
resist  its  impetuosity.  Meanwhile  the  terrible 
after-damp  accumulates  with  surprising  rapid¬ 
ity.  This  is  composed  of  the  black  damp  which 
hangs  from  the  roof  and  the  white  damp  which 
gathers  along  the  floor.  It  joins  the  gas  at 
every  rush,  and  adds  power  and  volume  to  its 
fury.  The  helpless  miner  struggles  with  super¬ 
human  strength  to  resist  the  buffetings  of  the 
mine-fiend,  but  now  the  damp  begins  to  seize 
upon  his  senses.  Tho  sensation  is  not  unpleas¬ 
ant.  He  feels  slight  dizziness ;  he  becomes  weak 
and  sleepy  ;  he  staggers  ;  his  knees  lose  all  their 
power,  and  he  falls. 


White  men  and  native  Fijians  sit  in  the 
same  jury-box  in  the  newly  established  supreme 
court  of  Fiji,  white  and  Eijian  judges  on  the 
same  liench,  and  the  experiment  is  to  a  certain 
extent  satisfactory.  The  court  is  conducted 
with  the  European  forms  and  perfect  order  is 
observed.  The  sheriff  is  a  white  man,  but  his 
officers  are  Fijians. 

“  Mother  Winslow  ”  of  Canton,  Maine, 
aged  one  hundred  find  five  years,  is  claimed  as 
the  oldest  Methodist  in  the  country,  if  not  in 
the  world. 


A  CURIOSITY  OF  LITERATLTIE. 

One  of  the  most  curious  of  literary  freaks  is 
mentioned  in  that  very  entertaini^  work,  “  The 
Life  of  Barham,”  author  of  “  'The  Ingoldsby 
Legends  ”  Barham  conceived  the  notion  of  a 
novel  which  was  to  be  a  joint-stock  protluction, 
each  part  to  be  the  work  of  some  person  who 
had  lived  or  Wn  intimately  ac<iuaintcd  with  the 
life  he  attempted  to  descrilie.  Barium  was  to 
furnish  the  otKiiing  chapters,  in  which  the  birth 
and  earliest  days  of  the  young  heir  were  to  he 
described.  His  intimat.  friend,  Mr.  Hughes, 
was  to  describe  the  boy’s  life  at  a  public  school. 
Barhata’s  son  was  to  carry  him  through  a  few 
terms  at  Oxford,  and  I.,ord  William  lA;nnox  was 
to  undertake  bis  initiation  into  the  life  of  a 
guardsman,  and  habitat  of  Crockford’s  gambling- 
hou.se,  and  other  scenes  of  fast  and  fashiotiuhle 
dissipation.  However,  the  scheme,  which  provcil 
very  imtiracticable,  fell  throit«h.  The  part  of 
the  work  supplied  bi'  Mr.  Hughes  —  descriptive 
of  public  school  life  —  was  understood  to  be  the 
work  of  his  eldest  son  “  Tom.”  It  was  written 
with  remarkable  ability,  and  may  be  regarded 
as  the  germ  of  his  celebrateil  'story,  “  Tom 
Brown’s  Schooldays.”  The  illustrati'ons  to  the 
projected  story  were  actually  prepared  by  lAtech, 
then  only  in  the  f/remiere  jeuntsse  of  his  career, 
but  they  exhibited  unmistakable  evidence  of  tho 
talent  destined  to  make  him  famous.  Eventu¬ 
ally  tbc  fragments  were  whipped  up  into  a  story 
which  appeared  in  Bentley's  Misce/Uiny  under  the 
name  or  “  Stanley  Thorn.” 


There  are  one  hundred  different  s jiccies  of 
figs.  Almost  all  belong  to  tropdiical  countries, 
of  tho  vegetation  of  which  they  often  form  a 
most  important  feature.  They  abound  in  India, 
in  every  jungle  and  hilly  situation,  to  tbc  most 
northern  Himalay,  and  some  of  them  arc  ctil- 
tivated  about  every  village.  The  common  fig 
is  a  native  of  the  East,  as  the  sjK'cific  name 
Carica  imports  ;  but  it  is  now  cultivated  through¬ 
out  the  whole  of  the  south  of  Europe,  and  is  even 
found  naturalized  there.  Its  cultivation  has 
also  extended  to  many  warm  countries.  In 
North  America,  it  is  seldom  to  be  seen  farther 
north  than  I’hiladeljibia,  and  is  not  sufficiently 
hardy  to  bo  a  common  fruit.  In  Lancaster 
there  is  a  numlier  of  trees  which  bear  excellent 
fruit.  Fig-trees  are  propagated  by  seed,  by 
suckles,  etc. ;  very  frequently  by  layers  or  by 
cuttings. 


FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCIAL. 


Auk. 

Einaxcul. 

London.  — CoDSolf,  93^  ;  U-  8.  6-20'i,  1862,  9S;^  ;  do. 
1867,  KH. 

yaANxrosT.  —  U.  8.  6-30'8, 1862,  Oey. 

Nzw  Yobk.  — Gold,  112>, ;  T  8.  6'ii,  1881,  119;  6-20't, 
1862, 114  ;  do.  186Y,  IIS^. 

ConitacLu. 

IiinapooL.  —  Cotton,  middling  u|»landi,  81^d. 

Niw  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middliog  uplands,  19>tC.|  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  S  1.38  ^  1.44. 

Cbicaoo.  —  Spring  wheat,  9 1.191^  (No.  2), 

Aug.  124, 

FiNANClAt. 

London.  —  Consols,  93>i  ;  U.  8.  5-20's,  1862,  S3V 1  do. 
1867,  92^. 

FatNiroBT.  —  U.  8.  5-20’i,  1862,  96.V. 

Niw  Yoax  —  Gold,  112,Si  C.  8.  6's,  1881,  USX;  6-20’s, 
1862,  IWii  do.  1867, 1133^. 

ColOiXKCIAL. 

Livnpooi.  —  Cotton,  middlir.g  uplands,  9d. 

Niw  Yokx.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  IS.^e.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  81.40  @  1.44 
CaiOAOO.  —Spring  wh^  $  1 23  (No.  t). 

Auk*  i2-5, 

Fciancul. 

London. —Consols,  93,H;  V.  8-  5-20's,  1862,  93 >4;  do. 
1867,  92H. 

Niw  Yoax.- Gold,  112J4;  tJ.  8.  6i,  1881,  llg'f;  6.20s. 
1862,  U43i  ;  do.  1867,  U334. 

.-CommeuL. 

LiTiXPOOi.  —  Cottoo,  middling  uplands,  9,Vd. 

Niw  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  Idc.;  rel  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  •  1.43  (S  1 .45. 

Cbicaoo.  —  Spring  wheat,  8 1.^  (No.  2). 

Auk.  ‘4G, 

Fixanciai. 

London.  —  Consols,  933^-,  C.  8.  5-20's,  1862,  93;  do. 
1867,  92J(. 

Niw  Yoix.  —  Gold.  112 V;  C.  8.  6'a  1881,  US’,-;  5-20'!>, 
1862, 114’,;  do.  1867,  113*,. 

COBKBCLIL. 

Lmapooi.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands  0  Vd. 

Nzw 'Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  cpiaud,,  19c.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  8 143  (9. 1.47. 

Chicago.  — Spring  wheat,  8  1  20.’^  (No.  2). 

Auk.  '-S. 

Finaxciai. 

London.  —  Consols,  93*,;  ;  U.  8.  6-2^’s,  1862,  93;  do. 
1867,9-;*; 

Niw  Yoax.- Gold,  112*,;  U.  8.  6's,  1881, 118?;;  5-20's, 
186-A  114’,,  do.  1867, 113>;. 

COUIIKCLU. 

loviXPOOL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9‘.;d. 

Niw  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  upliuids,  19*40.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  8 1.42  <gi  1.45. 

Cbicaoo.  —  Spring  wheat,  8 1.19  (No.  2). 

Auk- 

Fixanciai. 

London.  —  Consols,  93*;  ,  U.  S.  6-20's,  1862,  9-27;  ;  dp. 
1867,  92*;. 

Niw  Yoax  —Gold,  112*;;  C.  8  6's.  1881, 118>;  ;  5-30's, 
1862,  lUH;  <1<L  1867,  113*;. 

OomiiacLU  • 

Lmapooi.  —  Cotton,  middHng  uplands.  Oi^d. 

Niw  Yoax.  —  Cotton  middling  uplands,  19’,'c.  ;  red  wip- 
w  1,38  (@1.44. 

CBICAOO.  -  f ,  .  :  1.25  (No.  2) 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


f  September  1‘),  1871. 


!  unt'l  I  get  the  office  from  the  couiury,  ami 
learn  what  my  chief  wishes  me  to  do.” 

I  Acting  up'  to  this  excellent  intention,  Gro- 
i  grain  sat  down  that  very  night,  and  indited 
a  sufficiently  ill-8|>ellet1  and  curiously  roiind- 
I  ulwut  letter  to  Mr.  Pentweazlc,  informing  him 
'  of  the  events  of  the  day. 

■Vr^ITEN  Grogram  rcachi  d  his  garret,  he  tunied  ]  Not  having  himself  the  smallest  doubt  as  to 
y\  the  key  in  ilio  door,  and  hastened  to  seat  >  the  iu'ent  of  the  person  who  had  been  jiointed 
himself  on  tte  bed.  |  out  to  him  by  bis  latid.'ord,  the  tailor,  Grogmm 


NOBODY’S  FORTUNE. 

BY  EDMUND  YATES. 
CHAPTER  XXXIV. 


The  whole  us|>cct  of  the  man  had  iindcgone 
a  remarkab'e  change.  His  lace  was  jiallid,  his 
legs  swayed  to  and  fro,  ana  his  respiratiuo  w.is 
thick  and  lalioretl ;  the  pcrspiniiiuu  stood  in 
bends  on  his  forehead ;  and  even  though  ho 
knew  the  coor  was  loeked,  he  ke]it  glancing 
towards  it  with  a  troubled  air. 

“  It  has  come  at  last !  ”  he  said  to  himself. 
“  I  have  ln'cn  e.\]K-cting  it  these  long  whiles, 
though  the  little  cove  always  put  me  off  by  tcll- 


did  not  hesitate  to  describe  him  to  the  little  man 
as  a  ])olice  spy,  who  had  been  for  some  days 
engaged  in  watching  him. 

And  he  made  an  earnest  appeal  to  his  chief 
speedily  to  send  him  advice  as  to  what  ho 
should  do. 

11c  would  much  sooner,  he  stated,  bo  in  the 
country  than  in  London  ;  but  if  his  prescuee  in 
the  neighborhood  of  Gwyjiru'.hin  would  nut 
suit  Mr.  Peuiweazle's  pu'r|iusc,  he,  Grograiu, 


ing  me  how  altered  1  was  in  my  njiis  arance,  I  was  by  no  means  averse  to  a  temporary  trip  to 


and  that  the  whole  thii.g  was  blown  over,  and 
that  f)eo]>le  had  forgotten  me,  and  all  that  kind 
of  story.  1  knew  it  would  come  off.  one  day  or 
other  !  There  is  such  a  thing  as  having  a  run 
of  luck,  bat  then  that  run  of  Inck  comes  to  an 
(lid!  Mine  is  comii.g  on  in  that  way,  and  I 
though::!  would  bob: oughtiip  with  around  turn! 
All  straight  sdliug  fruiii  Hobart  Toaii;  no 
hitch  on  larard  the  Vatikte  yacht ;  no  hitch  at 
New  York  ;  right  away  as  straight  as  you  like 
imiung  the  |Missengers  on  board  the  Ctinard 
s'.eamer  ;  everything  riglu  until  we  came  tc^ihat 
infernal  held  at  Gwyiinitbia  !  That 's  where 
ihe  Inck  turned,  and  everything  has  been  upside 
(Iowa  since.  The  ‘  sw  ag  ’  seized  upon  and  tak¬ 
en  away;  tlie  little  man  took  ill,  and  laid  by  the 
heels  fur  weeks  ;  this  {lottcring  nl>uiit,  and  mak¬ 
ing  no  good  of  it;  then  George  liriulstock’s 
widow  s;«;ting  me  in  an  instant,  and  telling 
me  to  be  oil'  out  of  her  place,  or  she  w  uuld  blow 
mron  tne  at  once ;  then  hangiiiu  about  hero 
without  a  soul  to  sjicak  to,  and  ready  to  cut  my 
throat  out  of  wretchedness  ;  and,  lastly,  tliis  here 
being  followed  by  the  traps  I 
“  That’s  the  worst  of  all,  that  is!  It’s  taken 
the  wind  right  clean  out  of  me,  and  I  don’t 


Scotland,  Ireland,  or  even  to  the  continent, 
provided  he  were  duly  furnished  with  means 
for  effecting  the  jounicy. 

Id  the  mean  time,  be  added,  he  should  re¬ 
main  )>erfectly  quiet  at  bis  lodgings,  and  evade 
all  chance  of  further  pursuit  by  staying  at  home. 

Thu  next  day  Grogram  held  gullantly  to  his 
resolution,  lie  reinaincd  indoors  from  sunrise 
to  sundown,  occupying  himself  princi|)ally  hy 
whistling  popular  iiidodics,  uiul  looking  out  of 
the  window. 

'Phis  latter  action  did  not  afford  him  very 
much  interest  or  c.xciiemcnt,  inasmuch  us  that 
the  height  at  w  hich  his  room  was  situated  was 
such  ns  he  could  not  see  down  into  the  street, 
and  could  only  overlook  a  large  hut  somewhat 
luoimtoiioiis  iHinoruma  of  brick  and  slate  ruofs, 
inters|HTa>d  with  church  steeples. 

Hu  had,  at  first,  some  idea  of  claiming  nc- 
(piaintaiice  with  his  neighbors  on  the  suinu 
floor,  but  In:  abunduned,  tliat,  on  reflection,  as 
being  dHDgcrous,  and  a  scheme  which  might 
lead  to  no  good  result. 

Growing  desperate,  abcut  two  in  the  after¬ 
noon,  he  drought  In:  would  descend  the  stair¬ 
case  and  liold  a  conversation  with  bis  laudlonl ; 


know  what  to  do  no  more  than  a  baby.  AVhat  i  but  lie  speedily  gave  u]>  the  idea,  lest  the  tailor 
that  little  gentleman  s.'iid  was  right.  I  ain’t  i  should  revert  to  the  subject  of  the  stranger, 
no  goeil,  exci  jit  for  digging  a  bolc,or  kno.  king  I  whose  supervision  he  hud  noticed,  and  cross- 


sunicboily  down,  or  S'.niething  of  that  kind.  1 
w  ish  he  was  here  to  put  me  siru'ght  through  it  | 
iliic  lliiiey  is  quite  certain  :  Irnust  give  up  that  i 
r.utio.1  1  have  just  gut  into  my  hind  of  going  . 
into  the  old  cribs,  and  seeing  whether  any  of 
them  there  knew  anything  of  Mrs.  Brad 
stock  and  her  ptmes.  It  this  party  in  the  fur 
cap  is  a  *  nose  ’  —  and  he  looks  uneoinmuuly 
like  it  —  he  would  know  fast  enough  the  chanu-- 
terof  the  people  I  went  aliout,  and  it  would  be  j 
all  U  P  with  me  at  once. 

“  Perluaps  he  is  nut  ipiitc  certain  about  me, 
and  t'ae  only  thing  that  has  kept  him  off  up  to 
this  ]K)int  is  s<x:iiig  me  living  in  this  respectable 
|>Iaee,  keeping  myself  to  inyscif,  and  never 
mixed  with  any  shy  customers.  Whatever  he 
may  suspect,  be  finds  it  difficult  to  In  ing  home  i 
now  ;  but  if  1  am  mixed  up  with  any  of  the  old 
lot,  he  would  have  had  no  doubt  about  it,  and  I 
should  have  been  ‘  wanted  ’  by  the  detective 
sergeant,  with  a  couple  of  constables  outside,  us 
soon  as  the  ‘  nose  '  had  reeegnizid  me. 

“  What's  to  be  done  r.ow  !  Been  in  the  habit 
of  following  me  borne  regularly  ;  the  tailor  says 
he  has  seen  him  several  times.  lie’s  a  sharo 
customer,  that  is,  to  be  able  to  see  all  that^s 
going  on  in  the  strset,  and  noliec  the  (teople 
passing  by  ami  all  that,  while  he  sits  with  Iris 
pins  curliM  up  under  him  like  an  Indian 
image ! 

“  If  I  was  to  lie  stuck  in  that  position,  I  should 
be  thinking  more  of  how  to  get  rid  of  the  cramp 


examine  his  tenant  as  to  any  possible  reasons 
w'liicli  might  exist  for  Lis  out-goings  nud  in¬ 
comings  being  regularly  watched. 

So  lie  remuincol  at  home  during  all  that  dtiy, 
and  the  next,  and  the  next. 

It  was  a  hard  trial  lor  a  man  like  Grogram, 
acctistoiiied  to  on  enormous  nmoiint  of  air  and 
exercise,  to  be  cooptol  up  in  una  small  room, 
without  the  smallest  ]N>ssiblc  resource. 

True,  ho  sent  tlie  lad,  who  serveol  as  a  kind  of 
crnind  boy  to  tlie  household  in  general,  out  to 
buy  a  iiemiy  paper,  and  tried  to  amuse  himself 
by  s|>eliing  through  its  contents  ;  but  he  was  so 
full  of  his  own  Ufuirs  that  be  found  even  the 
pleasant  variety  of  police  news,  to  which,  as  a 
manor  of  course,  he  always  first  tuniesl,  palled 
upon  him  quickly  m'ter  a  short  perusal,  and 
then  tlie  remainder  of  the  day  was  a  blank  in¬ 
deed.  Three  days  of  tiiis  tilled  up  the  measure 
of  Ids  patience. 

He  had  been  waiting  to  bear  from  Mr.  Pent- 
weazle,  hoping  against  hope  that  he  might  lie 
Mimiuuned  into  the  country,  or  even  that  bis 
cbiei  might  send  liim  the  uieuns  of  going  abroad, 
wlwre,  ill  some  quiet  place,  he  could  lie  hid  until 
the  gr-at  Gwyiirutbin  case  had  resulted  in  one 
way  or  tlie  other. 

But  no  letter  came  from  Mr.  Pentwcozle,  and 
Grogram  was  in  desjiair. 

After  four  days’  solitary  confinement,  he  lost 
all  patience,  ami  determined  on  goin^  out. 

No  sooner  resolved  tlrnn  curried  into  exetm- 


than  how  to  do  iny  work,  let  alone  look  out  of  i  tion. 


the  window;  but  he  seems  to  have  time  enough 
for  all  three. 

“  Follows  me  home  regularly  !  There  was 
no  doubt  about  it  just  now  ;  there  he  stood,  and 
a  rum  looking  customer  he  was  !  The  evenings 
is  (ximing  on  cool,  certainly,  but  a  fur  cap  and  a 
belcher  fogic  is  rather  a  large  order  for  the  time 
of  year. 

“  He  must  be  new  at  the  business,  he  must. 
An  old  ‘  copper’  from  Scotland  Yard  would  have 
rigged  him.'clf  up  in  some  fakement,  which 
would  have  been  all  he  wanted  without  being 
noticeable,  but  these  new  ’uns  always  over¬ 
do  it. 

“So  much  the  better  for  me,  dsewise  the 
tailor  might  n’t  have  sjiotted  him,  and  I 
should  n’t  have  liccii  fly  to  liis  game  I 

“  What  to  lie  done  now  !  One  thing  is 
qnitc  plain  ;  I  must  write  off  to  the  little  man, 
and  ask  tor  his  insi  ructions ;  tell  all  that 's 
happened,  and  make  him  advise  me  what  is 
liest  for  me  to  do.  'Iherc  will  be  a  pretty  tow- 
row  when  be  bears  of  thi(,  if  he  is  n’t  makin; 


He  went  out ;  saw  the  bright  winter  sun  in 
the  street ;  lieonl  talking  and  laughing ;  saw 
crowds  of  vehicles ;  was  jostled  against  by  foot- 
passengers  ;  and  felt  absolute  pleasure  in  fonn- 
ing  a  complement  part  of  the  great  muss  of 
bnnianiiy.  Better  to  risk  the  chances  of  cap¬ 
ture  and  retransmission  to  his  jienal  settlement, 
rather  than  live  in  such  safety  as  is  accorded 
to  the  toad  in  tlie  stone. 

All  that  day  he  walked  the  streets  —  not  so 
freely  as  usual  when  he  flr«t  came  to  Loudon,  it 
is  true ;  on  the  contrary,  with  the  disadvantage 
of  a  slouching  head,  a  manner  of  (Xinstaiit  back¬ 
ward-glam  ing  over  bis  shoulder.  But  no  one 
spoke  to  biiii,  and,  so  far  os  be  knew,  no  one 
followed  him ;  and  be  returned  to  his  lodging 
in  the  evening,  pliysi.ally  worn  out,  but  men¬ 
tally  much  refreshed. 

'I'lic  next  day  he  pursued  the  same  course. 
He  walked  the  streets;  looked  in  the  shop-win¬ 
dows  ;  hung  on  to  tlie  fringe  of  gaping  crowds, 
watching  the  perforinaiices  of  street  acrobats ; 
/  found  himself  interested  in  the  fate  of  fallen 


pretty  smooth  sailing  himseP!  It  would  bust  I  cab-liorses,  or  the  progress  of  road-mending 


him  np  altogctlur  if  he  was  in  their  claws 

“  1  won’t  let  liiin  know  nlxiut  it,  for  he 
might  tike  fright  and  soensh  np  the  p  .rtnor- 
ship  altogether,  hy  cutting  away  himself,  and 
never  intimating  to  me  what  bad  liecomc  of  him. 

“He ’s  a  pluckcil  ’nn,  be  i<,  and  will  never 
throw  up  the  sjiungc  so  lung  us  he  sees  a 
chance  of  pulling  off  the  fight. 

“  I  shall  write  to  him,  all  aliuut  it,  just  as  it 
hapjicned ;  let  him  know  the  whole  lot;  ami 
then  he  will  lie  lH;tter  able  to  say  what  ought 
to  be  done. 

“  And  until  I  hear  from  him,  I  shall  lay 
quiet  here,  and  let  that  gentleman  have  a  turn 
at  cooling  his  heels  in  the  street,  or  going  on 
the  trot  after  somebody  else.  He  slia  n’t  have 
a  ebanee  of  following  we,  for  I  won't  move  out 


workmen  ;  tilled  up  his  time,  in  short,  by  every 
possible  device,  until  so  wearied  that  he  could 
scare. ly  drag  one  leg  alter  the  other,  he  set  his 
face  towards  the  quarter  where  he  dwelt,  and 
made  fur  his  lodgings. 

Just  as  he  reached  the  corner  of  the  street,  ho 
heard  a  heavy  tramp  coming  quickly  up  behind 
him,  and  felt  himself  touched  on  the  shoulder. 

“At  last!”  he  .said  to  himself;  and  turned 
round,  expecting  to  And  the  mysterious  stranger 
that  the  tailor  had  pointed  out  to  him. 

What  was  his  ai^unishnieiit  to  tiud  a  heavy 
hand  clapped  on  his  shoulder,  and,  on  looking 
up  to  see  himself  opposite  the  landlord  of  the 
“  Railway  Inn  ”  at  'fruro. 

“  You  didn't  count  upon  seeing  me  1 ''  said 
the  landlord,  cheerily. 


“I  didn’t  indeed!”  said  Grogram.  “You 
are  utiunt  the  last  man  I  should  have  thouglit  of 
meeting  here.” 

“  So  say  I  of  you,”  said  the  landlord.  “  When 
one  man  keeps’  a  public  down  in  county  Corn¬ 
wall,  and  nnoihcr  is  navvy,  leastways,  I  should 
sny  telegraph  .inesman,  last  seen  in  the  siiiiiu 
plac(‘,  it  ain’t  likely  they  should  meet  on  this 
flat  pavement,  which  hums  the  soles  of  my  feet 
worse  than  if  they  were  in  a  limekiln,  or 
ninongst  these  high  houses,  where  1  cannot 
catch  my  breath.  What  brings  you  up  here  ?  ” 

“  Come  up  for  a  little  rest,”  'said  Grogram, 
sticking  to  the  story  which  he  had  previously 
told  to  others.  “  Got  ten  days’  holiday  between 
two  spells  of  work,  and  came  up  to  see  some 
friends  who  live  here.  And  you '!  ” 

“  Oh,  I  have  come  up  to  see  a  lawyer,  to  let 
me  know  what  evidence  I  can  give  about  a  new 
line  of  railway  which  they  want  to  bring  to  our 
place." 

“  If  I  tell  him  what  suits  him  now,  he  will 
have  me  up  again  when  Parliament  meets ;  and 
as  they  jiay  all  the  expenses,  and  tell  me  I  need 
not  hold  my  hand  as  to  what  I  cat  and  drink,  I 
dare  say  he  will  get  notliing  unpleasant  out  of 
me,  and  I  shall  have  another  run  up  to  town  a 
few  months’  later.  Such  being  the  case,  I  am 
game  to  stand  a  drink  ;  let’s  turn  in  here  nnd 
have  it.” 

He  ]Kiintcd  to  the  piihlic-housc  close  hy,  and 
together  they  adjourned  to  the  coffee-room,  at 
the  hack  of  the  bur. 

“  Well,  nnd  what  news  is  there  down  Truro 
way  ?”  asked  Grogram  after  a  while. 

“  Not  much,”  said  the  landlord.  “  Oh,  by  the 
way,  I  forgot !  There  is  something  bos  Inqqien- 
ed  as  has  turned  them  all  upside  down  at  (h\yn- 
nitbin  —  that  pliu-e  where  you  was  carrying  out 
your  ntw  line  of  telegraph.'' 

Grogram  winced. 

“  What’s  that !”  he  said,  anxiously. 

“  Why,  a  woman  as  kept  one  of  Sciuiro  Wo- 
iiierslcy  II  lodges,  Bradstcick  by  name,  has  been 
given  in  charge  for  ro'ibery.” 

“  What  did  she  rob?”  asked  Grogram. 

“  I  have  not  beard  the  particnla;s,''  said  the 
landlord  ;  “  but  I’ve  heard  sny  it’s  rather  a  bad 
business.  By  the  way,  what  Itccana:  of  that 
little  man  ns  you  worked  under  ?  lie  left  my 
place  almost  as  soon  as  you  did.” 

“  I  have  n’t  lieard  of  him  since  I  came  uj>  to 
London,”  said  Grograiie.  “  There’s  a  new  in- 
ppeetor  to  almost  every  district.  Work  with 
them  while  \ou  arc  under  them,  and  satisfy 
them  if  yon  can  —  that’s  my  wnv  ;  1  don’t  want 
to  hear  anything  of  tinnn  after  1  have  once  left 
’em.” 

“  That’s  like  mo  with  pcojde  at  my  house,” 
said  the  landlord.  “  By  the  way,  1  thought 
our  iiisiK'ctor  was  a  quoerlooking  card,  but  I 
avc  had  a  ([iiccrcr  than  him  slaying  with  me 
the  last  day  or  tivo.” 

“Indeed!”  said  Grogram.  “What  was  lie 
like?" 

“  Well,”  said  the  landlord,  “I  can’t  say  what 
he  w:u  like,  no  more  could  any  one  else,  for  he 
never  let  us  sec.  Whenever  wo  set  eyes  upon 
him,  he  always  had  a  fur  cup  ]itilled  far  down 
over  his  face,  and  a  great  neckerchief  rolled 
round  his  chin.” 

“  The  devil  I”  said  Grogram. 

“  Maybe,”  said  the  landlord ;  “  so  sonic  of 
’em  said.” 

“  What  business  did  lie  come  upon  ?”  said 
Grogram. 

“1  could  n’t  make  out,”  said  the  landloid. 
“  He  askcil  one  or  two  questions  about  Mrs. 
Bradslock  when  be  heard  us  all  talking  aliout 
it,  and  the  next  day  be  went  off  to  Bodmin, 
where  she  is  in  jail.  Won’t  you  have  another 
glass  ?  ” 

“  Not  to-niglit,  thank  you,”  said  Grogram.  “  I 
have  had  a  lot  to  do  to-d^,  and  I  am  tired  out. 
Glad  to  have  seen  you.  Good  night”  And  ho 
abruptly  left  the  tavern. 

When  he  reached  home,  ho  met  his  landlord 
at  the  door,  resting  against  the  railings  nnd 
smoking  a  pipe. 

“  Go<^  evening,”  said  the  tailor.  “  I  envy 
you  being  able  to  walk  about  all  day  I  It  is  a 
great  comfort  to  me  to  be  able  to  stretch  my 
legs  for  a  few  minutes  at  a  time.  I  didn’t  see 
you  go  out  for  some  days.  I  was  afraid  you 
was  111.” 

“  No,”  said  Grogram  ;  “  I  had  business  which 
kept  me  in  the  house,  that  wos  all.  By  the 
way,”  he  added,  with  a  vain  assumption  of  in- 
diflerence,  “you  haven’t  noticed  that  party 
again,  have  you  ?  ’’ 

“  What  party  ?” 

“  Him  that  you  pointed  out  to  me  the  other 
night,  that  you  said  you  had  seen  lounging 
about  here  before  I  went  out,  and  following  mo 
home  several  times.” 

“  No,”  said  the  tailor ;  “  I  have  not.  I  was 
thinking  to  myself  I  had  n’t  seen  him.  That 
was  a  rum  start,  that  was.” 

“  Yes,”  saiil  Grogram,  “  it  was.  I  can’t  scarce¬ 
ly  make  out  what  he  meant  by  it  yet.” 

“  He  was  a  very  curious-looking  party,”  said 
the  tailor ;  “  nnd  not  particular  as  to  his  fit ; 
kind  of  reach-me-down  appearance  about  him.” 

“  Yes,”  said  Grognini,  “  I  cannot  conwive 
who  ho  was  !  However,  so  long  as  he  has  gone, 
that 's  all  that ’s  wanted.  Good  night.” 

Giving  his  landlord  a  nod,  he  ascended  to  his 
room,  luul  once  arrived  theie,  lighted  his  candle, 
nnd  set  himself  down  o  his  bed  us  usual. 

“Now,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this?”  said 
he  to  himself.  “  This  cove  has  left  London, 
and  been  down  the  line  to  Gwyiirutbin,  mixing 
himself  up  there  with  Mrs.  BradshK-k’s  business, 
'^wbieb  is  mine  of  course,  there  is  uo  doubt  abr”* 


it.  Now  he  is  following  out  some  clue  be  lias 
got ;  and,  as  soon  as  he  has  made  it  all  s(|uare 
he  will  come  back  nnd  ]jounce  upon  me.  Not 
if  I  know  it  I  1  am  off  to-morrow  soinewlicrc ! 
Why  don’t  that  little  man  write,  nnd  give  me 
bis  advice  ?  It  can’t  be  possible  that  he  can  be 
in  the  swim  against  me  ?  What  a  fool  I  am  I 
As  though  I  hadn’t  almost  ns  much  against 
him  ns  ho  has  against  me  I  But  why  don't  lie 
write  ?  My  letter  must  have  gone  wrong,  1 
suppose ;  not  as  be  ever  niakcs  any  mistake. 
Strange  that  landlord  should  have  t'old  mu  of 
this  *  nose  ’  being  staying  down  at  his  ]ilnce. 
Like  as  like  he  dcscribcil  him ;  and,  at  ibu 
same  time,  the  tailor  had  noticed  how  lie  had 
missed  him  from  London  !  There  is  no  doubt 
of  it  now  —  he’s  after  me;  and  if  I  want  to 
best  him,  I  must  hook  it  at  once!  Wliut’s 
that  ?  ” 

A  tap  at  bis  door. 

“  The  tailor,”  said  Grogram  to  himself; 
“  perhaps  with  some  news.  Come  in  I  ”  he 
cried. 

The  handle  turned,  the  door  opened,  nnd  the 
man  in  the  long  coat,  the  fnr  cap  pulled  over 
Ids  eyes,  and  the  licnvy  neckerchief  rolled  round 
his  cldn,  entered  the  room. 

Grogram  sprang  to  his  feet. 

“Not  yet!”  he  cried,  slipping  round  to  the 
door,  iiml  piitling  Ids  back  against  it.  “  I  am 
not  taken  yet,  my  friend  ;  we  are  one  to  one, 
and  it  is  the  strongest  which  will  have  the 
pull  in  the  little  game  which  is  now  to  cuiau 
oft".” 

The  stranger  didn’t  sny  a  word,  but  held  np 
his  hand  us  if  to  check  the  attack  which  he  saw 
Grogram  meditated. 

'I’licn  ho  slowly  unwound  the  wrapi^Nir  from 
his  neck,  ]iullcd  the  fur  cap  from  oil'  nis  face, 
and  turned  round  towards  Grogram. 

The  latter  looked  at  him  for  a  moment,  np- 
linrcntly  paralyzed. 

Then,  m  a  low  tone,  he  muttered,  “  Giorge 
Bradstock,  hy  Heaven  !  ”  and  fell  heavily  on  the 
floor. 


CHATTER  XXXV. 

The  man,  whoso  appearance  lieforc  Grogram 
Lad  caused  that  worthy  to  collapse  in  such  a 
rcmarkahic  iiianne'',  did  not  evince  so  much 
discomliture  as  might  have  been  anticipated. 

He  was  evidently  of  a  practical  turn  of  mind, 
nnd  accustomed  to  deal  promptly  with  such 
contingencies  as  might  ari.se,  for  he  looked 
quietly  round  him  until  lie  esjiied  the  wash- 
hand  stand,  or,  rather,  the  deal  bench  which  did 
duty  fur  that  piece  of  furniture,  standing  in  nn 
obscure  (xirncr  of  the  attic  ;  and  taking  from  it 
the  wafer-jug,  he  proceeded  to  throw  its  contents 
over  Grogram’s  upturned  face. 

Then  he  lient  down,  nnd,  supporting  the  upper 
lortiun  of  tbo  prostrate  body  against  his  knee, 
oosened  the  neckerchief  and  shirt-collar,  and 
taking  a  leaden  spoon  out  of  a  dirty  tumbler  on 
the  inantcl-piecc,  inserted  the  butt-end  of  it 
Iictwscn  Grograni’s  Uctli,  which  were  rigidly 
stuck  together,  and,  with  much  professional 
skill,  proceeded  to  prize  ojien  that  gentleman’s 
mouth. 

These  delicate  attentions  were  not  long  with¬ 
out  a  happy  result. 

Supported  by  the  friendly  knee,  Grogram 
0]iened  his  eyes  and  looked  vacantly  round 
him. 

His  glance  fell  upon  the  familiar  objects  of 
the  room  without  any  signs  of  recognition ; 
but  no  sooner  bad  his  eyes  met  those  of  his 
companion  than  all  circumstances  seemed  to 
flash  before  him  at  once;  and  with  a  sudden 
effort  he  managed  to  pull  himself  into  nn  atti¬ 
tude  half  erect,  lialf  leaning  on  one  hand,  while 
he  stretched  the  other  out  as  though  in  defence 
or  warning. 

“  Stand  off !  ”  he  cried  ;  "  don’t  you  come 
nigh  me  until  I  know  more  about  this  !  It  is 
Gwrge,  isn’t  it  ? 

“  It  is,  Joe.” 

“And  all  right?  You  know  what  I  mean 
, —  flesh  and  blood  ?  — anything  wrong,  eh, 
George? 

The  man  smiled  slightly  as  he  replied, 
“Quite  right,  Joe  —  flesh  and  blood  —  nothing 
to  be  frightened  of.” 

“  I’m  glad  of  that,”  said  Grogram.  “  Yon 
gave  me  a  frightful  turn  when  you  pulled  off 
that  cap,  and  I  saw  it  was  you  I  Not  altered  a 
bit,  you  ain’t,  except  for  that  bit  of  tuft  of  hair 
on  your  chin  —  which  don’t  .seem  to  grow  too 
powerful,  neither.  Let’s  have  a  look  at  you 
closer,  man  ;  let 's  have  a  feel  of  your  hand.’’ 

“  There  you  arc  !”  said  the  man,  extending 
his  brawny  arm,  and  taking  Grogram’s  Angers 
with  a  grip  which  made  even  tliat  hardy  jierson 
wince  again.  “  There 's  no  mistake  about  it 
now,  is  there  Joe  ?” 

“  Not  the  smallest,”  said  Grogram,  shaking 
his  fingers  in  the  air.  “  There  s  no  dead  man 
08  ever  I  met  with  could  pinch  yer  like  that  I 
And  they  said  you  was  a  dead  man  —  you  know 
that,  —  I  suppose,  George?” 

“  If  I  had  n’t  known  it  I  should  have  gucs.scd 
it,  when  I  lieard  what  yon  said,  and  saw  how 
you  tumbled  oft’  when  yon  lirst  Itxikcd  at  me. 
You  have  n’t  got  in  the  way  of  having  those 
things,  have  jou  ?” 

“  What  things  ?”  asked  Grogram. 

“  Fits,”  said  the  man  ;  “  that  was  one,  and 
near  a  bad  one  as  ever  I  saw.  You  have  left 
the  murks  of  your  teeili  in  tbs:  spoon,  and  I  had 
to  do  all  I  knew  to  get  your  mouth  nnd  your 
hands  oiien,  tliey  was  so  tight  shut  and  set.” 

«WA«  they'!”  said  Grogram,  feflectively. 
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“  No ;  I  don’t  think  I  ever  had  anything  of  the 
kind  before ;  but  then  it  bus  never  happened 
to  me,  to  my  knowledge,  to  see  a  dead  man 
walk  into  my  crib  and  null  otf  his  cap  and  com¬ 
forter  !  What  made  ’em  say  yon  was  dead, 

George?”  ,,  ,  i, 

“  Because  I  was,  said  the  man. 

“Ohl”  said  Grogram  <[aietly,  “and  what 
made  you  come  to  life  again  ■*” 

“I  am  dead  still,”  said  the  man  ,  “dead  to 
every  s»)ul  in  the  world,  but  you  and  one  other.” 

"All  right,”  said  Grogram  ;  “  1  am  fly.  Yon 
shall  tell  me  all  alwnt  it  whan  wc  have  Ijoth  of 
us  a'S'cd  ourselves  a  bit,  and  when  I  have  ^t  a 
little  the  better  of  my  surprise  Meantime, 
king  dead,  what  will  you  take  to  drink  ’’” 

“  I  am  not  in  the  drinking  way  now,  Joe,” 
said  the  man. 

"  No  more  am  I,”  said  Grogram  ;  “  but  when 
one  has  been  up.set,  as  one  may  say,  a  six  of 
rum,  hot,  with  sugar,  is  not  merely  jileasant 
but  tiecessary.  Let ’s  have  two  sixes,  George. 

1  will  step  out  and  fetch  ’em.” 

And  still  shaking  in  every  liinh,  he  rose  to  his 
feet  took  u])  his  but,  and  advanced  towards  the 
door. 

“You  will  come  back’’”  said  the  man, 
eagerly. 

“  No  fear,”  said  Grogram.  “  Come  hack  ' 
Why,  what  do  you  take  me  for  ?  Do  you  think  I 
have  turned  ‘  nose,’  and  am  going  off  to  fetch 
the  coj'pcrs,  or  what  do  you  think 

“Not  that,  at  all  events,”  said  the  man.  “  I 
have  no  susjiicions  about  giving  me  up,  thoiigli 
I  don’t  know  that  it  would  much  matter  if  you 
did;  but  1  was  thinkitig  of  somcthitig  else,  but 
ns  I  have  nut  told  you  about  it,  you  could  not 
do  it.” 

“  Well,  no,”  said  Grogram  ;  “  there  must  be 
sense  in  that,  at  all  events  ,  as  you  have  n't  told 
me  about  it,  I  could  n’t  do  it.  I  will  be  back  in 
a  minute.  Blest  if  I  don’t  think  he ’s  otf  his 
head  !  ”  he  muttered  to  himself,  as  he  went  down 
the  stairs. 

Left  to  himself,  the  man’s  first  proceeding 
was  to  lock  the  door,  trying  it  afterwards,  to  lie 
certain  that  the  bolt  had  shot  home. 

'i'licii  he  seated  himself  in  the  one  msh-bot- 
tonicd  <lmtr  which  the  room  contained,  and 
plunged  his  hands  to  the  bottom  of  his  trousers 
pockets,  spread  out  his  legs  before  him,  and  be¬ 
gan  muttering  to  himself. 

“There  didn’t  seem  to  be  much  change  in 
Joe ;  he ’s  the  same  soft  hearted  kind  of  chap  ns 
he  was  liefore  —  frightened  out  of  his  life  at  the 
fir.st  sight  of  me,  and  even  now  not  ipiite  sure 
whether  1  have  not  come  out  of  the  nearest 
cliuri  hyard  yet,  and  left  my  coftin  at  the  bottom 
of  the  stairs  That  would  n't  be  a  bad  way  of 
playing  on  him  to  make  him  help  me  in  this 
imsiucss  ’  But  he  won’t  want  that.  He  will 
do  uliat  I  tell  hitn  fast  enough.  What  I  want 
to  get  at  s  this  innn  that  be  is  working  with,  and 
who  s.eiiM  an  out-and-outer,  from  all  they  s.iy 
down  there,  for  jierseverance  and  pushing  on 
with  what  lie  takes  into  his  head.  I  must  get 
at  him  through  Joe,  and  1  must  put  the  screw 
on  to  ,100  so  tight  that  be  makes  bis  friend  do 
what  I  want.  I  wili  have  it  done,  and  there’s 
an  end  of  it.  I  don't  esre  that,”  as  he  snapiied 
his  lingers,  “for  myself !  lam  sick  of  hiding 
and  dodging,  and  pretty  well  tired  of  life  alto 
gether ;  but  I  will  luive  that  put  straight,  and 
when  I  know  it  is  so,  I  don’t  mind  what  hap- 
jiens.” 

A  heavy  footstep  sounded  on  the  stairs.  It 
cca.sed,  and  there  came  a  knock  at  the  door. 

“  Who’s  there  ’  ”  cried  the  man,  in  a  low 
tone. 

“  .Me,  .Joe  1  ”  said  Grograra’s  voice,  outside 
“Open  the  door  quick  ;  the  steam  of  these  two 
hot  sixes  is  that  tantalizing,  I  am  dying  to  get 
at  one  of  them.” 

The  man  opetiwl  the  door,  and  gave  admit¬ 
tance  to  Grogram,  bearing  in  either  hand  a 
steaming  tumbler  of  drink. 

“  There ;  wo  shall  both  be  better  after  wc  have 
taken  tiiis,”  said  Grogram,  handin“oneof  them 
to  his  companion  saying,  “  You  drink  that  up  in 
a  wholesome,  projicr  manner!  It  will  do  mo 
almost  ns  inucli  good  to  see  you  ns  it  would 
drinking  ray  own.” 

“  What,  you  are  doubtful  still,  Joe  said 
the  man. 

“  No,  not  that,”  said  Grogram ,  “  not  doubt¬ 
ful  I  I  have  felt  the  grip  of  your  fist  and  rec¬ 
ognized  the  tones  of  your  voice,  and  all  your 
features  are  coming  out  to  me  as  familiar  as 
jKissihle.  Don’t  you  recollect  I  used  to  say  that 
you  always  put  me  in  mind  of  those  plaster 
ca.-ts  that  they  put  in  windows  of  those  chaps 
that  feel  the  bumps  on  your  hciul,  and  tell 
what  sort  of  games  you  are  likely  to  be  up  to 
by  it?  Well,  you  ain’t  changed  a  bit,  you  are 
just  as  like  them  as  ever  !  1  know  it’s  my  old 
pal,  George  Bradstock,  fast  enough,  and  no 
spirit  or  ghost,  or  anything  of  that  kind }  but 
however  much  alive  you  may  lie  now,  you  will 
he  all  the  more  lively  when  yotl  have  drank 
that  glass  of  grog.” 

“  Well,’’  said  the  man,  with  a  smile,  “  I 
Would  do  even  more  than  that  to  oblige  an  old 
fridiil,”  and  he  drank  oil'  the  contents  of  his 
tumbler  .-it  a  draught. 

“  That ’s  right,”  said  Grogram  ;  “  that ’s  like 
your  old  self.  Scores  of  times  I  have  seen 
your  little  finger  cut  up  into  the  air  directly’ 
after  your  hand  touched  the  tumbler  1  But 
you  said  you  were  not  in  the  way  of  drinking 
inugli  just  now,  and  that—” 

”  No,”  said  the  man,  “  1  have  left  that  ofi', 
as  well  ns  a  good  many  other  things,  since  I 
came  back  to  life.” 

Urogrura  fell  ba *'*'*’' **‘'»*“*- 


“  Don’t  mind  me  saying  so,  George ;  but 
that’s  an  unpleasant  way  of  talking.  Why 
can’t  you  let  me  know  once  for  all  what  it  is  all 
about;  how  you  was  believed  to  be  dead,  and 
how  you,  as  you  call  it,  came  back  to  life 
“  You  shall  hear  it,  Joe,” said  the  man ;  “it ’s 
a  longish  tale,  but  1  will  put  it  in  as  few  words 
as  I  can.  In  the  first  place,  how  much  do  you 
know  about  it  already  '  ” 

“  Not  much,”  said  Grogram  “  You  was 
collared,  if  you  recollect,  some  time  alter  me  , 
and  what  bapjiencd  to  you  happened  either 
when  I  was  out  there,”  —  and  here  Grogram 
jerked  his  finger  into  the  air,  really  in  the  di 
reciion  of  Piccadilly,  but,  as  he  imagined, 
towards  Australia,  -  “and  did  u’t  bear  of  it  un¬ 
til  long  after” 

“  And  who  told  you,  when  yon  did  hear  it  ’  ” 

“  Who  told  me  ’’  ”  repeated  Grogram,  slowly 
“  Why,  a  gentleman  who  takes  a  great  interest 
in  me.” 

“Ah  I  yes,  all  right,”  interrupted  the  man; 

“  we  will  come  to  him  presently”  | 

“  What  do  you  mean  ‘  come  to  him  present-  ' 
ly,’  George  ?  ’’  asked  Grogram  “  He ’s  noth-  1 
ing  to  do  with  your  story,  has  he  ’’  ”  i 

“  Perhaps  he  has,  and  perhaps  he  ain’t !  | 

Yon  will  see  in  time ;  let  me  get  along  with  it  I 
now,”  said  the  man.  I 

“  Well,  what  happened  was  this  •  Directly  | 

I  heard  you  were  taken,  I  made  my  lucky  down 
to  St.  Albans,  and  got  Harry  Fisher,  whom  you 
know  very  well,  to  take  me  in  and  stow  me 
away  quietly  ;  and  when  I  heard  that  you  hud 
lieen  up,  and  got  twenty  years,  I  could  not  re¬ 
sist  the  feeling  I  had  to  get  back  to  town,  and 
sec  what  was  going  on  there.  So  I  went  back 
to  the  old  places,  and  hung  about,  letting  us 
few  people  as  possible  know  where  1  was.  But 
Fingle,  the  sergeant  that  they  used  to  cull 
‘  Pussy  Cat,’  he  got  hold  of  it  somehow ;  and 
one  night,  when  I  was  turning  out  of  ‘  The 
Compiuises, '  he  met  me  at  the  door,  and  he 
clap|x:d  meon  my  back  against  the  wall,  and  stood 
in  front  of  me,  and  said,  ‘  No  good,  George !  I 
I  have  got  you  now,  my  boy  I  I  would  let  you 
1  go  if  1  could,  bat  there  is  money  to  be  made  out 
of  you,  and  1  am  a  ])oor  man  !  So  come  quietly,' 

'  he  said,  *  and  don’t  let  me  have  to  call  anybody 
else,  which  won’t  do  you  any  good,  and  will 
'  make  me  have  to  share  the  reward.’  I  saw  the 
^  game  was  u]),  and  Pinglc  had  stood  by  me  in 
j  one  or  two  things,  so  I  thought  he  might  as 
I  well  have  the  turn,  and  1  went  quietly  with 
{  him. 

“  The  rest  of  that  job  is  shortly  told.  It  came 
'  out  pretty  clear  at  the  Old  Bailey,  and  the  jury 
I  didn’t  seem  to  have  any  manner  of  doubt  about 
I  it.  ‘  Guilty,’ they  said  ,  the  judge  was  as  quick 
I  as  the  jury  ;  and  I  was  in  the  van,  trundling  otf 
to  Millbank,  before  1  scarcely  thought  1  hud 
got  out  of  the  dock  1  was  there  some  time, 
and  one  morning  they  told  me  I  was  to  lie  taken 
to  Chatham  Accordingly  I  and  two  turnkeys 
set  oft'  in  a  cab  to  London  Br.dge,  and  there  wo 
were  put  into  a  second-class  carriage,  with  some 
other  jieople. 

“  How  they  stared !  and  some  of  them  wer3 
huffy,  and  made  remarks  about  such  things 
being  allowed  ;  but  most  of  them  were  pFeasant 
enough,  and  tried  to  look  kind  at  me,  and 
asked  the  officers  who  1  was  and  what  I  had 
done. 

“  They  were  very  talkative,  the  officers ;  and 
I  couldn’t  help  grinning  to  myself  to  hear  them 
give  their  own  opinion  of  how  our  job  bad  been 
managed  When  1  noiieed  their  attention  was 
taken  up  with  their  friends,  a  thought  flashed 
across  my  head  that  I  would  make  a  bolt  for  it. 

“  I  did  —  burst  open  the  door  when  the  train 
was  going  on,  and  flung  myself  over  the  em¬ 
bankment.  I  was  stunned  and  scratched,  but 
bad  strength  enough  to  hide  myself ;  and 
though  they  came  back  when  the  train  stopped, 
and  in  their  hunt  passed  close  beside  me,  they 
never  found  out  where  I  was  lying  snug 
“  It  was  at  night,  when  1  was  trying  to  make 
my  way  to  some  jilaco  in  Gravesend,  crimps’ 
lodging,  or  some  pliice  of  that  kind,  where  I 
should  be  taken  in  for  a  night,  that  they  downed 
upon  me  A  great,  big,  roaring  crowd,  up  and 
down  the  street,  hunted  me  here  and  there, 
twisted  and  turned  when  I  would,  still  at  my 
heels ,  at  last  I  made  my  way  to  a  place  where 
I  found  a  swell  in  a  room  by  himself.  I  went 
straight  in  at  him,  told  him  what  was  up,  and 
asked  him  to  hide  me,  or  help  me,  or  lend  me 
some  clothes  as  a  di.^guise. 

“  He  refused,  and  then  the  devil  came  uron 
me,  and  1  at  him  !  We  rolled  and  struggled 
together  on  the  floor,  but  he  got  hold  of  the 
knife  winch  I  dropped  ;  and  what  hapjiencd 
then  I  don’t  know,  and  never  shall." 

“  What  happened  then,  according  to  what 
I  ’vc  heard,  and  what  was  put  in  the  news¬ 
papers,”  said  Grogram,  “  was,  that  he  gave  you 
one  for  yourself  just  under  your  waistcoat,  by 
which  you  was  killed.” 

“Yes ,  I  know  that  was  the  story  told.  Now 
I  am  going  to  tell  yon  the  real  facts;  and  mind, 
they  are  known  to  no  one  else  except  those  who 
have  had  to  do  with  them. 

“  They  were  not  known  to  me  for  days  after. 

When  I  woke  up,  as  it  were.  I  had  forgott  .■  all 
about  that  struggle,  or  anything  that  had  liap- 
jicned  in  it.  But  I  recollected  jumping  out  of 
the  railway  carriage,  and  hiding  np  above  the 
chalk  pit,  and  the  hunt  they  had  for  me  after¬ 
wards. 

“I  woke  up  just  like  waking  out  of  sleep,  and 
remembered  all  that !  I  was  as  weak  ns  a  rat, 
and  could  n’t  raise  my  head  from  the  pillow  on 
which  I  found  myself’lying.  I  saw  at  once  that 
the  place  where  I  was  wgs  not  a  jail.  It  looked  a  '  jeet, 


conifortablc  room,  though  I  could  n’t  see  much 
ns  the  curtains  were  drawn  to  keep  the  light 
out. 

“  Presently  an  old  man  came  in  —  a  hard- 
faced,  gray-haired  old  fellow.  He  looked  at  me, 
held  u]i  his  finger  to  prevent  me  when  I  was  go¬ 
ing  to  speak,  and  went  away 

“  I  dropped  to  sleep  again,  I  suppose ;  for 
when  I  woke,  he  was'at  my  bedside,  wiih  aii- 
ofher  man  —  a  big  man,  wiili  grizzled  beard  and 
kind  eyes.  I  knew  him  to  be  a  doctor,  for  he 
bent  over  me  and  Icit  niy  pulse ,  and  he,  too, 
sto|i)>ed  me  when  1  was  going  to  speak.  That 
was  how  1  first  came  back  to  life  ” 

“Yes  ,  but  who  was  this  doctor  cove,  and 
how  did  he  pull  you  through  it  '”  asked  Gro¬ 
gram. 

“The  doctor  was  Mr  f!onway,  the  Parish 
surgeon,  who  had  liecii  called  to  the  inn  to  see 
me.  He  thought  I  was  gone,  and  ordered  mu 
to  be  t.ikcn  loliiu  dead-house;  but  us  they  were 
carrying  ■<.3  ihcrc,  he  noticed  something  which 
gave  him  a  different  idea,  and  told  them  instead 
to  take  me  to  hi.s  surgery.  He  saw  the  men 
laugh.  He  told  me  ufterw.-irds  they  thought  he 
wanted  a  subject.  But  he  was  a  good  fellow, 
and  jKipnlar  amongst  them,  and  they  did  n’t 
choose  to  tell  of  him. 

“So  I  was  taken  lo  his  place,  and  there  he  set 
to  work  to  try  and  revive  me.  He  had  b»  en  an 
army  doctor;  and  he  and  his  servant,  an  old 
soldier,  was  the  only  person  who  helped  him 
in  it. 

“  They  fudged  over  the  matter  of  the  inquest. 
It  apjieared  that  a  tramp  had  died  in  the  casual 
ward  the  same  night  as  my  affair,  and  the 
doctor  and  his  serv.:nt  man'  ged  to  pass  off  the 
tramp’s  body  for  mine,  and  he  gave  his  evi¬ 
dence  as  to  my  death,  and  all  was  settled 
quietly. 

“  There,  in  the  doctor’s  house,  I  remained  for 
weeks ,  and  when  I  got  well  enough  to  go 
away,  it  was  George  Brads'oek  went  away; 
but  it  was  not  the  same  George  Bradstock  as 
had  come  in. 

“  He  had  talked  to  me,  Mr.  Conway  had,  a 
good  deal  about  things  wliich  you  don’t  under¬ 
stand,  perhaps,  or  don’t  care  for,  Joe.  Things 
I  did  n’t  care  for  then. 

“  ‘  Under  Providence,’  Jlr.  Conway  says  to 
me,  ‘  1  have  been  the  means  of  giving  you  your 
life,  Bradstock  !  Ix:t  me  see  how  you  now  value 
it,’  he  says.  ‘  Let  me  see  you  do  something 
very  different  with  it  to  what  you  did  before, 
or  else  I  shall  only  have  been  the  means  of  keep¬ 
ing  a  curse  upon  the  earth,  instead,  as  I  hope, 
of  giving  a  man  a  chance  of  repentance  and 
improvement.’ 

“  He  said  that,  Joe,  and  I  said  I  would  stick 
to  it,  and  I  have  tried  to  I  I  have  been  under 
another  name  ever  since,  and  I  have  been  living 
far  away,  doing  honest  work,  and  caniing  hon¬ 
est  wog^.  I  am  a  different  man  to  when  you 
knew  me,  Joe,  I  am  happy  to  say — quite  a 
dift’erent  man !  ” 

Mr  Grogram  did  not  receive  these  lost  re¬ 
marks  in  a  very  favorable  manner. 

On  the  contrary,  he  had  cxhibiteil  con¬ 
siderable  restlessness,  and  pulled  his  hair  and 
beard,  shntfled  his  feet,  and,  so  far  as  he  could, 
without  actual  interruption,  had  intimated  his 
disajiproval. 

When  his  companion  hod  finished  speaking, 
he  said, — 

“  Oh  !  that ’s  the  line,  is  it,  George  ?  —  if  I 
may  take  the  liberty  of  sneaking  to  such  a  babe 
of  grace  by  his  name  ot  George,  —  which  was 
what  I  knew  him  under,  not  being  one  of  the 
new  style!  And  may  I  ask,  George,  if  you 
are  so  much  changed,  as  you  say,  what  has 
brought  you  to  come  and  see  me  '  Unless,” 
said  Mr.  Grogram,  with  a  hard  smile,  “  Yon 
arc  in  the  missionary  line,  and  want  to  make 
an  interesting  convert  of  me.” 

“No,”  said  Bradstock,  quietly ;  “it  was  no 
business  of  that  kind  which  brought  me  here. 
1  tell  you/airly,  Joe,  1  don’t  think  1  should  have 
ever  come  near  you,  if  it  had  n’t  been  that  you 
can  be,  and  must  be,  useful  to  me,  in  something 
that  concerns  me  very  deeply  !” 

"Must  be,  ch'*”  said  Grogram;  “is  that 
what  you  have  learned  among  the  new  set  of 
jicoplc  you  are  so  fond  of 

“  I  rcjicat,  »Ht«t  lie!”  s.-iid  Bradstock;  “and 
you  will,  I  know,  without  any  trouble.” 

“  What  is  this  business?”  asked  Grogram. 

“  You  will  lie  able  to  guess  when  yon  hear 
that  I  have  just  come  up  from  Cornwall.” 

“  The  devil  you  have !”  cried  Grogram. 
“  Yes,  by  ,Tove,  that  makes  it  all  out !  The 
tailor  down  stairs  said  he  had  n’t  .seen  you  for 
some  davs  ,  and  the  landlord  of  the  *  Railway 
Inn,’  at  Truro,  gave  me  a  description  of  a  chap 
in  a  cloak  and  a  cap  just  like  yours.” 

“  Yes,”  said  Bradstock,  slowly,  “  1  have  been 
down  to  Cornwall.” 

“  And  what  took  you  down  there  ?”  asked 
Gro^m. 

“  Because  I  heard  that  my  wife,  Jane  Brad¬ 
stock,  —  my  widow,  as  she  fancies  herself,  —  had 
been  taken  up  on  suspicion  of  having  got  hold 
of  the  gold  which  we  buried  near  Gwynruthin.” 

“  Well,  what  then  ?  ” 

“  What  then  ?  I  ascertained  that  this  was 
the  only  charge  that  had  been  brought  against 
her,  and  I  ascertained  that  the  man  who 
brought  it  had  been  seen  in  compamr  with 
you.  I  had  previously  hit  upon  yon  in  London 
liy  chance,  and  had  follow^  you  home  more 
than  once.  1  knew  where  you  lived,  so  I 
returned  to  London  at  once,  and  came  on  to 
see  von.” 


“  You  have  n’t  yet  stated  what  was  your  ob- 
ct,  George,”  said  Grn,^ram. 


“  To  insure  the  instant  release  of  my  wife 
from  Bodmin  .Jail.” 

“  How  is  that  to  be  done  ?  ” 

“  Through  you,  or  through  your  friend.” 

“  But  suppose  we  say  no  '  ” 

“  Then  I  will  make  you  !  ”  said  George  Brad¬ 
stock. 


JuDGiso  by  the  accounts,  which  have  been 
received  from  Warsaw  of  the  preparations 
I  made  there  for  the  reception  of  the  Eiii|>e- 
■  ror  of  Russia  at  his  reix-nt  visit,  it  would 
;  set-m  that  his  Majesty  docs  not  ji'iice 
j  much  confidence  in  the  loyalty  of  his  tiib- 
je'ct.s  in  the  “  Vistula  province  ”  From  ihu 
I’olish  frontier  to  Warsaw,  Cossacks  were: 
posted  at  every  railway  station.  In  Warsaw- 
itsclf  orders  were  given  that  in  every  hoiists 
which  has  two  doors  one  should  be  locked, — 
j  evidently  for  the  purpose  of  preventing  cscajK-s- 
j  Each  house-proprietor  was  directetl,  under  severe- 
penalties,  at  once  to  commurdaite  the  arrival  of 
any  stranger  to  the  police.  Every  window  wa» 
to  be  illuminated  during  three  nights  after  the 
Emperor’s  arrival,  and  those  who  occupicil 
rooms  with  balconies  were  ordered  to  hang  otit 
at  least  two  flags  with  the  Russiati  colors. 
Finally,  it  was  announced  by  the  police  that  it 
“would  see  with  displeasure”  the  appearunce 
of  any  male  member  of  the  more  prosperous 
classes  in  the  street  if  he  wore  any  other  cover¬ 
ing  on  his  head  than  a  “cylinder  hat,” — mean¬ 
ing  that  the  use  of  wideawakes  and  pot-hats 
would  be  looked  ujion  as  disrespectful  tu  the 
Emperor,  and  be  punished  accordingly. 


Among  recent  deaths  in  Germany  there  i.s: 
announced  that  of  a  man  whose  character  and 
career  supplies  a  curious  commentary  on  the 
principle  of  “hereditary  genius,” — the  eldest 
son  of  Wilhelm  von  Humlioldt.  He  had  in 
common  with  his  father  and  uncle  both  name 
and  wealth,  but  besides  this  absolutely  nothing. 
He  was  all  bis  life  long — and  a  long  life  of 
seventy-five  years  it  was — what  is  called  in 
Germany  a  “  sonderling,”  which  in  his  case 
meant  rather  more  than  our  “queer  fish.” 
Among  the  various  feats  whereby  he  laid  claim 
to  distinction  among  his  conteinjxiraries  must 
be  reckoned  his  spending  his  last  twenty  years 
or  so  exclusively  in  bed,  although  endowed'  with 
the  most  vigorous  health,  and  not  even  being 
able  to  impair  it  by  this  long-drawn  out  freak. 
As  to  the  rest  of  his  career,  all  that  can  be  said 
of  this  small  scion  of  a  great  house  is  that  ho 
i  was  proprietor  of  the  estate  of  U:tmnchau  in 
j  Silesia,  a  very  fine  and  large  jiroperty,  which 
I  had  been  given  to  his  father  as  a  reward  for  his 
I  services  to  the  Prussian  State.  Also,  that  his 
death  took  place  in  Berlin,  and  that  he  was 
;  buried  at  Regel,  the  sepulchre  of  his  great 
namesakes. 


G.vspakone  and  his  companions  (says  the 
jVdzione)  have  been  shut  up  again ;  but  this 
time  in  the  asylum  which  has  reccivetl  them. 
They  are  prevented  only  from  going  out  into 
the  streets.  When  the  celebratid  bri.>and 
walked  in  the  streets  of  Rome  a  crowd  of  yoiii  hs 
followed  him,  making  a  great  noise,  uiul  turning 
the  place  upside  down.  The  Questura  has  put 
a  stop  to  this  by  ordering  that  for  some  days, 
till  the  eagerness  of  curiosity  has  passeii  off,  the 
liberated  prisoners  shall  be  detained  in  the  llos- 
pital.  Gasparone  remained  calm  and  inditferent 
to  the  injunction.  One  of  his  companions  — 
the  same  who  asked  whether  the  Abl>e  Pellegrini 
were  still  alive  —  objected  to  the  order,  and  ex¬ 
claimed  :  “  Fine  liberty  this,  that  the  Govcni- 
ment  gives  us  !  It  would  have  bi'cn  the  same 
to  me  to  stay  at  Civita  Castellana.” 


Lord  Houghton,  in  a  well-turned  spce<-h  at 
the  Scott  centenary  in  honor  of  .Miss  Hoiie 
Scott,  the  sole  survivor  of  the  line,  mentioned 
the  kind  of  loneliness  in  which  the  names  of  all 
the  great  litterateurs  stand.  They  have  ra:elv  left 
descendants.  We  have  no  Shakespeare,  iio'.Mil- 
!  ion,  no  Bacon,  no  Newton,  no  Pope,  no  Byron  ; 
Italy  has  no  Dante,  no  Petrarch,  i.o  Ariosto,  no 
Alfieri;  Germany  has  no  Goethe,  no  Schiller, 
no  Heine;  France  has  no  Montaigne,  no  Des¬ 
cartes,  no  Voltaire,  no  Lamartine.  There  is 
no  descendant  known  of  Luther,  ('alvin,  or 
John  Knox.  The  fact  is  remarkable,  anil  not 
favorable  to  the  theory  of  an  indefinite  jirogrcss 
!  of  humanity.  The  mce  of  the  very  great  does 
I  not  multiply,  while  the  race  of  the’  very  little, 
i  say  any  Irish  hodman,  is  as  the  sands  of  the 
sea. 


The  earth  is  either  solid  or  has  an  exceeding¬ 
ly  thick  crust,  becoming  harder  as  we  descend, 
harder  than  any  known  rock.  At  least,  ihai  ii 
the  conclusion  pointed  at  in  a  paper  jircsented  to 
the  British  Association  by  the  Tiilal  C’unimiitee 
for  the  year.  They  have  ascertained  that  if  the 
earth  had  only  a  shell  of  solid  reck,  say  fifty 
miles  in  thickness,  enclosing  melted  matter,  it 
would  yield  under  the  tide  almost  as  freely  as  a 
liquid.  A  globe  of  glass  of  the  .same  size’  as  the 
earth  would  yield  like  india  rubber,  end  it  is 
probable  from  a  series  of  experiments  that  the 
earth  as  a  whole  is  vastly  more  rigid  than  any 
rock  upon  her  surface,  a  fact  which,  it  is  suggest¬ 
ed,  may  be  due  to  the  excessive  pressure  in  the 
interior.  AVcll,  but  volcanoes  and  geysers  ? 
If  there  is  not  fire  down  there,  not  many  miles 
deep,  how  do  they  come  ? 

The  Louisiana  Suifnr  Bowl  is  printed  half 
L"  ""‘I  ‘he  rest  in  English  at  New  Iberia, 

"*  .  Gilmore. 
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TRACK  oi*  The  cholera, 

Thk  cholera  which  comes  through  Nor',,iem 
Persia  and  Central  Asia  generally  origina  ts  at 
Hurdwar,  that  which  travels  up  the  l  et  ian 
Gulf  and  the  Red  Sea  almost  invariahly  comes 
from  Bomhiy, 

Cholera  lias  always  pursued  these  great 
routes,  hut  sometimes  double  back  on  itself. 
Thus  the  disease  has  been  carrierl  by  ships  down 
to  the  i^l:lnll  of  Mauritius,  and  thence  to  Zan- 
guebar  on  the  eastern  coast  of  Africa,  whence  it 
has  lieeii  transported  by  slave  ships  up  to  Mus- 
<at  on  the  Persian  Gulf,  and  from  there  down 
to  Bombay. 

In  the  China  Opium  War,  the  disease  was 
carried  by  Engli.sh  troojw  from  Calcutta,  by 
tihips,  to  "the  island  ol  Chusau  on  the  China 
coast,  theiKx'  to  Xankiu,  IVkin,  .and  the  great 
Chinese  liorder-tradiug  town  of  Kiateha,  where 
all  the  Russian  caravans  from  Clrcnburg  con¬ 
gregate  From  Kiat  ha  cholera  was  craiveyed 
to  Orenburg,  thence  down  to  Khiva,  Bokliara, 
Balk,  Caliool,  and  tlicnee  down  the  river  Indus 
into  India 

The  cholera  of  18,11  was  conveyed  from  Eng¬ 
land  down  to  Spain,  Italy,  the  ISIcditerrancan, 
and  reachetl  the  Red  Sea  from  the  west  In  the 
Russi.-in  War  the  disea.se  was  earned  back  from 
Algiers  and  Marseilles  to  the  English  and  Fmich 
troops  on  the  coasts  of  the  Black  Sea 

Cholera  is  generally  brought  uj)  from  Persia 
to  Trebiroud,  on  the  southeast  coast  of  the  Black 
Sea,  and  thence  distributed  to  Southern  Russia, 
Odessa,  up  the  Danula.',  and  down  to  Const  in- 
tinople.  But  the  disca.so  has  reached  Constanti¬ 
no, ole  by  ste.am.ships  from  Alexandria,  and  ihcnec 
been  transported  east  to  Trebizoiid,  and  tliciieo 
scattered  down  into  Asia  Minor  and  Persia. 

The  cholera  of  18,32  forced  i»s  way  from  Can¬ 
ada  along  the  St.  Lawrence  and  the  Lakes,  down 
the  Mississippi  to  New  Orleans  while  the  epi¬ 
demic  of  1848  and  1849  reached  New  Orleans 
first,  and  then  travellcilupthc  Ohio  and  Missis¬ 
sippi  rivers  towanl  the  Lakes  and  Canada  — 
John  C-  Peters,  H  D. 


RANDOM  NOTES.  ; 

—  Florida  connoisseurs  think  their  wild-grapc 
wine  is  rather  tame 

—  A  Virginia  paper  speaks  of  the  discovery 
of  a  “  lumbago”  mine. 

—  A  De'troit  saloon  has  a  cartoon  representing  j 

Washington  in  the  act  of  drinking  a  glass  of 
lager.  ! 

—  Some  Harrisburg  wag  wrote  in  the  taxable 
list,  after  the  Mayor’s  name,  and  under  the  head 
“  occupation,”  “  Has  dogs  caught  ” 

—  The  break  in  the  levee  at  Bonnet  Carre, 
which  did  so  much  damage  to  Louisiana  planta¬ 
tions  last  Spring,  has  not  yet  been  repaired. 

—  The  New  Haven  PaHtidium  notes,  as  a  very 

necnli.ar  thing,  thst  most  of  the  .‘teamers  lately 
lost  have  been  under  the  command  of  Connccti-  I 
cut  men,  j 

—  An  Iowa  Postmaster  advertises  a  letter  j 
addressed  to  “the  man  who  leaves  liis  mule  i 
hitched  all  day  every  other  Sunday  m  the  alley  I 
near  the  Carey  school  ” 

—  On  a  recent  cargo  of  China  goods,  arrived 
at  San  Francisco  by  a  single  st>  amer,  a  duty  of 
S  595,850  was  paid  on  teas,  and  ?  5,35,913  on  raw 
silk,  all  of  which  was  for  New-York 

—  Among  the  lamplighters  in  Milwankec, 
Wis.,  is  a  little  girl,  ten  years  old,  who  in.akes 
her  rounds  in  all  kinds  of  weather,  and  runs  up 
the  ladder  like  a  squirrel,  while  her  elderly 
mother  watches  for  her  safety  below 

—  The  Frankfort  .foiirwi/  states  that  in  Offen¬ 
bach,  six  families,  consisting  of  twenty-five  per¬ 
sons,  have  seccilcd  from  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  on  account  of  the  conflict  arising  from 
the  proclamation  of  the  infallibility  of  the  Pope. 

—  Mrs.  Julia  A  Holmes  is  said  to  be  doing 
well  in  Washington  with  her  “  women’s  print¬ 
ing  school.”  No  men  ere  emjiloyed.  In  con¬ 
nection  with  the  composing-room  i.s  a  stereo¬ 
typing  department,  in  which  business  instruction 
will  also  be  given. 

—  Sun-baths  arc  becoming  common.  Wc 
had  almost  said  fashionable,  but  what  is  com 
mon  and  priceless  can  never  be  fa.shionable.  It 
is  further  said  that  siin-baths  arc  an  effectual 
rcraaly  for  many  diseases  if  taken  during  a 
smart  two  honrs’  walk 

—  The  Providence  Joitrnaf  his  its  little 
annoyances  too.  It  says  that  it  meant  to  say 
“  honest  burghers  of  Rhode  Island,”  when  the 
types  read  "  honest  burglars,"  and  that  it  h.is 
written  “  wc  know  nothing  of  the  claims  of, 
Grotix,”  and  not  “wc  know  nothing  of  the 
tlxssic  of  Euroiie,”  as  it  appeared 

—  By  a  brilliant  arrangement  at  a  down-east 
watering-place,  whit h.r  all  the  guests  are  con¬ 
veyed  by  steamer,  the  liont-whistic  gives  infor¬ 
mation  of  the  nuinlicr  to  arrive,  blowing  a  long 
whistle  for  every  ten  and  a  short  one  for  five 
pcrson.s.  Dinner  is  prepared  accordingly.  The 
watering-) 'lafc  in  question  is,  wc  liclievc,  Apple- 
dore  Island,  Isles  of  Shoals 

—  After  a  sleep  of  twenty-two  davs,  a  voung 
lady  in  Pittsburg  arose  and  was  very  indignant 
with  her  friends  for  what  she  considered  their 
unseemingly  wonder  at  the  length  of  her  nap. 
Her  peculiar  appearance  during  the  sleep  had 
for  a  time  occsaiioned  the  lielief  that  she  was 
dead,  but  fortunately  her  mother  insisted  on  re¬ 


taining  the  body  until  the  fact  was  beyoinl  qiics-  | 
tion.  On  awaking,  the  young  lady  imagined 
that  she  had  slept  but  a  few  hours,  and  she  r..- 
lated  a  fanciful  dream 

—  Few  Wc.stcrn  towns  seem  to  think  they 
have  all  the  modern  improvements  just  now  un¬ 
less  they  have  a  “  ghost  ”  and  several  “  weird 
faces  on  window-panes  ”  Crawfordsvillc,  Ind., 
on  its  part,  reports  a  ghost  that  not  only  makes 
strange  noises,  but  in  a  single  midnight  hour 
lays  more  bricks  than  a  first-class  mason  could 
lay  in  a  week.  That’s  the  right  sort  of  ghost 
to  have  round. 

—  A  good  .story  is  told  of  Deacon  Cook,  who, 
ill  the  early  days  of  the  Boston  and  Worcester 
Railroad,  u.sed  to  “  tend  gate  ”  at  the  stutiju  of 
Boston,  and  direct  jiassengers  whieh  cars  to 
take  to  reach  their  destination.  A  drunken 
Natick  cobbler  staggered  up  to  him  one  day, 
and  the  dcaeoii  inquired,  with  his  u.sual  iirhati- 
ity,  “Where  arc  you  going  I”  “Going  to 
hell,”  was  the  hlull'  leply.  “Take  the  next 
car,”  said  the  deacon,  “  and  get  oil' at  Natick  !”  | 

—  While  the  new  frontier  between  France  and 
Germany  was  being  drawn,  a  stone  was  found, 
he.weeii  Gravelottc  and  Doncoiirt,  which  hears 
upon  one  side  the  inscription  “  Terre  de.  France,” 
and  doubtless  formerly  served  ns  a  laiidmaik. 
It  stands  exactly  on  ihe  line  marked  by  Kie- 
iK'rt  as  the  former  frontier  of  the  Geriniiii 
Bi>ho|>ric  of  Metz,  and  was  to  all  aiijiear.ince 
creeled  belore  1552,  when  lhat  city  liccaiiio 
French  'I’lic  stone  will  now  lie  iircscrved  ns  an 
intei'csting  historical  memorial. 

—  Prof  J  Lawrence  Siirith,  the  now  President 
of  the  Amcrieaii  Associ.ttion  for  the  advance¬ 
ment  of  Science,  is  a  native  of  South  Carolina, 
and  now  a  resident  of  Ixmisville,  where  ho 
marrieil  a  daughter  of  the  late  lion  James 
Guthrie.  He  has  resided  long  in  Euro,ic,  at 
Constantinople  and  Paris,  and  reecived  the  deco¬ 
ration  of  the  Legion  of  Honor  from  Nn|)ole()n 
while  at  the  Paris  Exposition,  and  honors  and 
decorations  without  number  have  been  bestowed 
upon  him  from  various  countries  in  the  old 
world. 

—  According  to  the  correspondent  of  the 
Ixindon  F(ho,  the  new  plan  of  Rome  is  splendid. 
Ancient  Rome  is  to  lie  cleared  of  all  c.xcrcsccn- 
ccs,  such  as  hideous  hay  lofts  and  the  old  gas¬ 
works,  which  oi’enpy  great  part  of  the  Ciniis 
Ma.xiniii.s,  and  .qioil  the  view  from  the  Palatine. 
Modern  Rome  is  to  lie  improved  by  the  widen¬ 
ing  of  some  streets,  and  the  erection  of  covered 
markets.  The  flower  market  is  to  lie  in  Piazza 
San  Silvestro,  and  will  lie  unequalled  in  Eiirojic. 
Rome  of  the  future  is  already  growing  upon  the 
'Vinimal,  and  is  to  spread  over  the  Escjiiilino  on 
one  side  and  the  Quirinal  anil  Pincio  on  the 
other. 

—  A  new  and  mysterious  enemy  of  sheep, 
more  fiital  even  than  the  murderous  dogs,  has 
made  its  appearance  and  dreadfully  ravaged  the 
flocks  of  Manitowoc,  in  Wisconsin.  The  animal 
being  found  dead,  no  marks  of  violence  arc  to 
he  observed,  save  a  small  hole  behind  the  car, 
from  which  the  blood  has  been  sucked.  This 
has  led  to  the  conclusion  that  the  destroyer  is  a 
kind  of  bat,  or  more  properly  speaking,  vampire, 
—  a  creature  which  even  men  may  fear,  since  it 
may  not  have  an  exclusive  taste  for  the  vital 
fluid  of  the  muttons  This,  with  the  curculio 
and  potato-bug,  renders  our  present  assortment 
of  noxious  vermin  very  complete. 

—  Rattlesnake  stories  have  been  a  great  diver¬ 
sion  with  the  Western  press  lately.  It  is  thrill- 
ingly  related  that  near  Lansborb’,  Minnesota, 
a  stout  Norwegian  girl  was  walking  along  the 
road,  when  an  immense  snake  suddenly  struck 
at  her  from  the  grass  beside  the  path  She  had 
no  weapon  and  no  time  to  run,  as  the  snake’s 
head  was  high  in  air  ready  to  strike,  to  sud¬ 
denly  turning  upon  her  enemy,  she  resolutely 
kept  her  eyes  directed  on  those  of  the  monster, 
and  swung  her  foot  btick  and  forth,  to  prevent  the 
reptile  from  fastening  its  fangs  thereon  In  a  few 
minutes,  which  scemcnl  like  ages  to  the  heroine, 
her  chance  came,  and  she  planted  her  heel  firmly 
on  the  snake’s  head,  and  with  a  stone  cut  off 
nineteen  rattles. 


Applications  for  Advertlslnit  Contracts 
In  Etvst  Sztcbdat,  Thi  Atlantic  Monthlt,  Ths 
North  American  Review,  and  Ocb  Young  Folks,  ex¬ 
cept  in  New  York  City,  shculd  be  addressed  to  GKO  KGB 
YV.  CARR,  124  Tremont  St.,  Boston.  In  New  York 
City  appli>-.’ittons  should  be  made  to  KB  GRAND 
BBNBOICT,  No.  37  Park  Row  who  is  our  SpscUl 
Advertising  ReptesenUtivo  for  New  York  City. 

JAMBS  R.  OSGOOD  St  CO.,  PubUsbera. 

“  A  mort'el  of  cheapness  and  excellence, 
even  in  this  aae  of  cheap  literature.”  —  Ob¬ 
server. 

LEiC  &  SHEPARD’S 


Library  Edition  of 

STANDARO  WORKS. 

In  larjto  octavo  volume.",  fliilcti  pai>or,  with 
Stcfl  Portri'Jt  iin.l  Vijtnctlc,  liaiiilsoiiicly 
bound,  R(>.\Iiuri;h  Htylc.  Kilt  tups. 
l‘i-icc,  t|l  ii.uV)  cacti. 


SII.VKE.'irE.VRB’S  tiOMPKETE  WOEKS. 
\inli  a  skiU-h  b.v  .M.vav  t'<>ni)i;x 

C'LMiKi:  n  Ou|iioUA  tiioiisary  aiid  iiuiacrous  lllus- 
trsUi.iiK. 

II. 

DURNS’.S  COMP1.ETE  POETICAL,  AND 
PltiisB  WORKS.  Witli  lalo  and  Vnrioniia 
NoUk,  lIlUFtniteU. 

III. 

OOLDS.3IITH’.SMISCKLLANEOUS  WORKS. 


THE  .\K.\niAN  NIGHTS’  ENTERTAIN- 
MENT.S.  inin.-'latiil  iVomllie  .Vnibic.  .Vii entirely 
New  ICdltioa. 

VII. 

THE  WORKS  OP'  .JONATHAN  SYVII'T, 
D.  D.  CanUilly  eeloctwl;  willi  Bile  of  the  .Vatlior, 
etc. 

VIII. 

THE  YVORKS  OF  1>.\NIEL  DEFOFB  Carp- 
tally  selected  I'roin  Ibe  iiio..t  aulUentic  i-ources;  with 
I.ife  ot'the  .Vutliiir. 

I.Y. 

THE  YVORKS  OF  TOBIAS  SM0LLP:TT, 

Caril'iillv  wieeted  from  tlie  nuwt  aatluntic  sources; 
with  Lire,  etc. 

X. 

THE  PANTERBFRY  TALES  AND  FAERIE 
QPP:ENE:  Willi  oilier  1  m-ins  of  C'liAictai  and 
M-KX.SEU.  KditcHl  for  I’opal.ar  l’eru.-al  with  current 
Illustrative  and  Explanatory  Notes. 


THE  YVORKS  OF  THE  BRITISH  DRA- 
M.kJTSTS.  C'anililly  seleeleil  from  tlie  Uriginal 
Kditions;  wltli  Copious  Notes,  Biographies,  and  a 
llistiiric.'il  Introduction  etc.,  etc. 


THE  SCOTTISH  MINSTREL;  The  Songs  and 
•■Sung- Writers  of  Scotland  sulisecuient  to  Bums.  Witli 
Biographies,  etc.,  etc.  By  Ibe  Rev.  Charles  Uug- 
Eus  Lb.  1). 

.XIII. 

MOORE  ;  The  Poetical  Works  of  Tno3i.vs  Moouit. 
Illustrated  by  Eminent  Artists. 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers  and  Newsdealers,  and  sent 
by  mail,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price. 

LEE  &  SHEPABD,  Pablishen,  Boston. 
LES,  SHEPARD,  &  DILLUrOHAH, 
NEW  YORK. 

for  THE  PARLOR.  Send 
■B IM  iJll:  stamp  for  a  I’rlce-List.  HARTZ 
nifflllU  HAUIC  REPOSITORY,  743  Broad¬ 
way,  New  York. 


■Whitcomb’s  Rf.meoy  for  Asthma  is  one  of 
the  best  medicines  in  use. 

An  KFFECTt'AB  Worm  Medicine.  — The  com- 
binatioii  of  ingredients  used  in  making  Brown's 
“  V'er-mifuge  Comfits  ”  is  such  as  to  give  tho 
best  possible  effect  with  safety. 

Worms  in  the  stomach  cause  irritation  and 
often  prolonged  sickness,  and  can  be  removed  only 
by  the  use  of  a  sure  remedy,  which  will  be  found 
in  the  Vermifnge  Comfits. 

The  Boston  Traveller  says,  “  The.  California 
White  or  'Hock  Wine  rivals  in  flavor  the  best  of 
Book  Wines,  and  costs  mnrh  Ie<8.’’ 

,  Perkins  &  Stern, 

California  Wines 

,  j  UoxKLS  are  either  overgrown  nuisances,  or  else 
large  fauiilics,  where  every  wish  is  gratified  by  ac- 
commoJatloiis  which  a  smaller  menage  could  ill 
support.  The  Messrs.  Rice,  of  the  American 
Hovsk,  Boston,  keep  this  fact  constantly  in  view, 
and  their  hotel  constantly  increases  in  pubhe 
favor. 

Facts  for  the  Ladies.  —  Mrs.  C - .  of 

New  York,  has  used  a  Wheeler  &  Wilson  Machine 
since  1857,  never  averaging  less  than  S  700  a  year, 
and  fur  the  last  five  years  8  1,000.  She  used  the 
same  needle  during  1870,  and  earned  with  it  over 
■’81,000. 


Works  of  Nathaniel  Hawthorne. 


ILLUSTRATED  LIBRARY  EDITION. 


NOYV  READY. 

THE  MARBLE  FAUN.  1  vol. 

TWICE-TOLD  TALES.  1  vol. 

MOSSES  FROM  AN  OLD  MANSE.  I  vol. 

THE  SCARLET  LETTER,  AND  THE  BLITHEDALE 
ROMANCE.  iTol. 

The  remaining  volumes  will  be  pnbllshed  at  rcgnlar  In¬ 
tervals.  Price  per  volume,  S  2.00. 

Each  volume  is  handsomely  Illustrated  and  bound. 


FOR  HIGH  SCHOOLS. 

The  Hour  of  Singing  i 


A  w.int  long  foil  win  now  be  rapplied.  The  Honr  of 
Sliisiiis,  cnmiilled  by  the  dislingulshi'd  composer,  L.  o. 
E.MEU.SON,  aiul  tiy  \V.  S.  TILDEN,  a  faithful  and  suc- 
eessfUl  Teacher  of  Alustc  In  High  Schools,  la  fllleil  with 
good  and  appropriate  music  which  may  he  sung  in  one, 
two.  or  three  parts  and  a  iK>rtlon  m  four  |>arts.  There  is 
also  a  Comprehensive  Elementary  Course,  and  a  Collec¬ 
tion  of  “  Hymns  and  Tunes  ’  for  oia-ning  and  closing. 

Price,  91.00.  Per  dozen,  90.00. 

Sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  retail  price. 

OLIY’ER  DITSON  &  CO.,  Boston. 
C.  II.  DITSON  &  CO.,  New  York. 

]N  o\v  Ready  1 

EiflERSOlV’IS 

Singing  School. 

Complied  by  one  of  the  most  eminent  teachers  In  the 
country,  and  .arranged  carefully  for  the  use  of  Singing 
SebiM)!  Teachers.  There  is  in 
PART  Ist  — A  Gootl  Elementary  Course. 

“  2d  — A  Fine  Colleetlon  of  Secular  Music. 


Send  75  cents  for  Specimen  copy,  (post  free.) 

Send  9  7.50  per  dozen  Ibr  the  book. 
OLIYTiR  DITSON  &  CO.,  Boston. 
CHAS.  U.  DITSON  St  CO.,  New  York. 

FRESH  NOVELS. 


BEHIND  THE  VEIE. 

1  vol.  8vo.  Paper,  7.5  cents;  Cloth,  51.25. 

“  Behind  the  Veil  ”  la  a  strikingly  original  romance.  In¬ 
geniously  constructed  and  fertile  in  description  and  novel 
Inveniion.  the  author  dwells  with  a  lingering  fondness 
upon  his  charming  sketches  of  home  life,  that  indicates 
the  peculiar  fkuility  of  his  genius  in  the  drawing  of  domes¬ 
tic  pictures  from  real  life.  In  striking  contrast  to  the  ear¬ 
lier  iHirtions  of  the  work  is  the  exciting  and  powerfully 
dramatic  development  of  the  mysterious  story  that  forms 
the  plot  of  the  novel,  which,  while  never  overstepping  tlie 
bounds  of  probability.  Is  yet  as  absorbingly  fascinating  sis 
a  purely  sensational  romance.  The  characters  are  artis¬ 
tically  drawn,  and  the  story  is  rich  in  all  the  elements  of 
a  capiivHting  fiction  of  the  present  day. 


By  K.vTtiEBiNK  VsLEBio.  1  vol.  8vo.  Paper, 75  cents; 

Cloth,  S  1.25. 

“  The  contrast  between  the  passion  of  conjugal  love  amt 
the  Influence  of  iiersonal  ambition,  as  inatHfesied  in  tliu 
feminine  and  masculine  nature,  may  be  regnrdeil  as  tlio 
dcmin.ant  motive  in  the  plan  of  this  novel.  Ina,  tho  hero¬ 
ine,  is  an  admirable  spccunen  of  the  finer  type  of  (Ictman 
wunianhooil,  of  exquisite  purity  and  nobleness  of  charac¬ 
ter,  keenly  sensitive  to  the  power  of  mri-ctlon,  and  finding 
her  highest  life  In  the  exercise  of  all  gracious  household 
sympathies.  In  the  construction  of  the  story,  wc  find 

tiroofof  considerable  inventive  power,  a  lively  and  bril- 
lant  imagination,  and  a  certain  fluency  of  expression. 
The  genuine  merits  of  the  work,  which  will  doubtless 
meet  with  generons  cummtndatlon  fVom  appreciative 
readers,  for  the  elevation  of  its  tone,  and  the  urgency  with 
which  It  enforces  the  lesson  of  truthlulness,  honor,  and 
self-sacrifice  in  the  most  intimate  relations  of  life.”  — 
A’eie  York  Tribune, 


REGINALD  ARCHER. 

By  Mbs.  Ankb  SI.  Cbaxk  Seenl'LLEB,  Author  of"  Emily 
Chester,”  "  Opportunity,”  etc.  Bea  Popular  Edition. 
8vo.  Paper,  75  cents ;  Cloth,  $  1.25. 

"  Reginald  Archer,’  by  the  author  of’  Emily  Chester,’ 
has  crcateil  a  livelier  sensation  in  the  novel-reading  world 
than  any  similar  work  by  an  American  author  published 
of  late  years,  rivalling  that  proiluccd  by  Cbarlea  Keade’s 
‘  Orifilth  Gaunt.’  To  meet  the  popular  demand,  the  pub¬ 
lishers  have  issued  two  new  and  clieap  editions. 

"‘Reginald  Archer’  is  a  book  not  to  be  laid  aside  and 
forgotten  alter  being  hastily  glanced  over.  As  a  story 
it  is  of  absorbing  Interest,  the  characters  strongly  marked 
but  not  unnatural,  the  style  intensely  dramatic,  and  the 
Incidents  striking,  though  finding  parallels  in  every  day’s 
history.  But  these  arc  not  all  the  claims  of  the  work  on 
the  reader's  attention.  A  festering  ulcer  which  Is  eating 
Into  the  life  of  society,  corrupting  purity,  dcetroylng  ail 


”  James  H.  Osgood  *  Co.  have  begun  the  Issue  of  their 
new  and  imiform  Hinstrated  Library  Edition  of  Haw¬ 
thorne’s  Works,  to  be  completed  in  ten  volumes,  lima. 
This  publication  ou^t  to  be  one  of  the  must  popular  un¬ 
dertakings  of  the  day,  as  the  n  iuling  world  has  Ixx'n 
steadily  growing  up  to  the  standard  of  the  author,  who  is 
the  only  Amerfibiii  writer  fairly  entitled  to  bo  called  a 
man  of  genius,  in  the  largest  meaning  of  the  term,  unless 
we  place  the  forgotten  Charles  Brockden  Brown  la  the 
same  very  brief  list.  In  men  of  high  talents  American 
literature  ts  rich,  but  of  men  of  genius  it  has  lui  more  than 
can  be  counted  on  one’s  tliumlis  at  the  must,  llawthomc 
made  his  way  slowly,  hat  we  think  tho  time  has  oomo 
when  It  can  be  said  that  his  countrymen  appreciate  him, 
while  In  foreign  countries  he  has  a  large  audience, —  amt 
It  Is  to  be  regn’tted  th.at  he  did  not  live  to  enjoy  the  tri¬ 
umph  won  solely  by  the  aimple  force  of  his  intellect,  ami 
without  any  extraneous  alil.  This  new  eilltlon  or  his 
Works  begins  with  ‘  Tho  Marble  Faun,'  Ihe  last  of  his  ro- 


wlth  it.  •  Tvrtce-Told  Talcs  ’  and  *  Mosses  from  an  Old 
Manse  ’  follow ,  and  the  pnbllcstlon  will  be  completed  wlUi 
all  due  Sliced.  1b»  volumes  are  beautifully  |irtntoi1  and 
bound,  and  the  illustrations  ato  good.”—  Potion  Trmetler, 

%•  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  ot  price  by  the  Publishers, 

JAMES  R.  GSGOOD  St  CO.,  Boatim, 
Late  Tlcknor  A  Fields,  and  Fields,  Osgood,  A  Co. 

E.  P.  Di  ttos  A  Co- 713  Broadway,  New  York,  Special 
Agents  lur  J.  lU  0.  A  Co.’s  Publioatlons. 


Into  the  life  of  society,  corraptlng  purity,  dcetroylng  all 
trust  in  man,  and  sapping  faith  In  the  justice,  it  not  in 
the  existence,  of  Uud,  la  laid  bare  w  ith  firm  yet  gentle 
hand. 

“  Those  who  read  Emily  Chester  ’  will  find  in  this  later 
work  by  the  same  author  all  the  striking  characterlslics 
of  that  notable  book,  the  gentleness  as  well  as  the  vigor  of 
her  imagination  and  execution.”  —  Cleveland  Berald. 


SOMETHING  TO  DO. 

1  vol.  8vo.  Paper,  75  cents ;  Cloth,  $  1.25. 

“  ‘  Something  to  Do  ’  Is  tho  title  of  a  novel  published  by 
James  R.  Osgood  A  Co.,  whlcli  contains  many  things  ofa 
very  Instructive  cliaracter,  and  altogether  Is  a  volume  nt 
great  Interest.  3  be  characters  are  well  drawn,  and  In 
their  discussions  the  truth  comes  out  that  tho  sympathies 
of  the  author  are  with  whatever  Is  identified  with  tho 
higher  and  nobler  impulses  of  human  nature.  There  Is  an 
ongbialitv  and  scope  as  well  as  brightness  and  vivacity  in. 
the  novel".  ”  —  Aw(om  Titnes. 

"  It  la  a  story  of  great  power  and  dramatic  interest,  and 
Is  written  In  a  way  to  enchain  the  attention.  'ITierc  is 
smnething  very  bi'aiitlAil  In  the  life  of  Alice,  who  In  a 
sweet  and  gentle  way  finds  ever  ‘  something  to  do,’  while 
In  Ihe  glorious  beauty  ami  cuniiiianding  talents  of  her  sis¬ 
ter  Celia  there  la  a  pathos  and  a  vein  of  sadness  that  make 
our  very  hearts  ache.  Woman’s  rights,  and  other  absorb¬ 
ing  topics  of  the  times  find  a  place  In  this  book,  though 
not  to  a  wearisome  extent.  Sw  wt  vistas  are  opmed  up 
to  ns,  where  nature  is  stsn  In  all  her  loveliness,  and  where 
the  heart  goes  out  fur  the  pure  and  simple  pleasures  of 
rural  life.”  —  Concord  People. 

%*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  r»- 
celiit  of  price  by  the  I'ublishers, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Borton, 

Lnic  I'lckiior  A  Fields,  and  Fields,  Osgood,  A  Co- 

B.  P.  DUTTON  A  CO.,  713  Broadway,  New  York,  Special 

Agents  fbr  J.  R.  O.  A  CU.’s  Publications. 


(■ 


THEA-NECTAR 


•AXTEI>,Ai!rnt)<f<»r“PlAIN  HOME  TALK. 


•OB  One  Dollar— A  pair  of  Paris  Kid  Gloves, 


September  16, 18T1.J 


ilVERY  SATURDAY. 


FLORENCE 

Sewing  Machine 

IS  UNEQUALLED  FOB 

Ease  of  Management 

and  Perfection  of  Work. 

SEND  FOR  A  CIRCULAR. 

plouence  sewing  machine  CO., 

FLOBENCE,  MASS. 

AgtttU  travled  vhert  not  alrtady  etiablithed. 

"nO^V^K  OWN  PmWTINO! 

with  a  Novelty  Job  Printing  Preaa. 

— The  most  valiialile  aililltlon 
to  tbe  ItaSineKH  Oflice. 
'fhe  iiiMt  elHclent  Instruc- 

most  I'asclnatlna  and 
Instructive  amusement  in  the 
Family,  and  unsurpass.sl 
tor  Uencral  Job  Print- 

ssend  for  Illustrated  Pam- 

BENJ.  O.  WOt^DS,  Manufticturer, 

.SI  Vmienil  .Street.  Biwton,  Jlass.j  W.  Y.  Edwards,  M3 
ui.u  wav  New  York;  Kellrt,  Howkll.  A  LiDWio, 
on  Market  .'Street,  Philailelpliia,  Pa.:  Kellogu  A  Loomis, 
A5  W.  Washington  Street,  Chicago,  Ill.,  AgenU. _ 

FRENGHWnA 

Ten?  Enainelleo  TolI.-t  Ware,  Cuspa«lore8, 
Parlor  spittoons  Parian  .Statuettes and  Vases, 
silvl-r- Pint  eel  AVare,  Cutlery,  and  Derman 
st  iiil  V  Lamiw,  and  other  useful  and  ornamental  goods, 

.  CO., 

126  Summer  St.,  cor.  High  St.,  BiMitoo. 

JOSEPH  QILLOTT*8 
CELEBRATED 

steesiji  pssivrSg 

Sold  bf  all  dealers  thronghont  tho 
world. 

Every  Packet  bears  the  Fac-Slmlle  of  his  signature. 


Rimmers  Perfumery,  faiiiily”  lTquor-CA8E8, 

a  ^  BAVTa  T /WTVAW  «.  TIWTTaaOTa  _ _ -  " 


PARIS,  LONDON,  &  BRUSSELS. 
I  Sold  by  all  Druggists. 

THE  NEW 

Oriental  Aspersor, 

for  sprinkling  Pcrflimes  on  the  hamlkei^ 
chief.  In  apartments,  sick-rooms,  Ac.,  Ac. 

Special  Representatives  for  the  United 
States 

EDWABDE.S  «  BUSSELL, 
38  Vesey  Street,  New  Fork. 


Recommended  by  Phyiilclanse^Befit  ftalve  In 
iiftCe  .SoM  hy  nt  'J.'iocnts.  JOHN  F.  llLMtY. 

Hole  rrupriclur,  No,  H  CitUcKC  I'Licc,  Nov  York. 


ctilor,  hhaile,  or  size— two  buttons  ‘i-V:.  extra. 
l*'or  One  l>ollfir— The  latest  stylo  Lace  Collar. 

For  One  I>ollar  — The  latcft  style  I.a«lles*  Uaco  Veil, 
For  One  I>ollar~A  l..ailicN’  l>ace  Handkerchief. 

For  One  Dollar  ~  The  Ladies'  Nilsson  Silk  Tic  will  bo 
ftent  by  mail. 

JAME.S  K.  JlcNALLY  A  CO., 
Importers.  34!)  Broadway,  and  28  White  St. 


Merchants  also  supplied. 


ANTED-AGENTS.  (920  per  day)  to 

sell  tho  celebrated  HOME  SHUTTLE  aEWlNQ 
MACHINE.  Has  the  under^feedt  makes  tbs 
**  lock^$titch**  (alike  on  both  sides),  and  fully 
Heenifd,  The  best  and  cheapc.st  familv  Scwlnt 
Machine  in  the  market.  Addr^  JOtiNSOI^ 
CEAIiK,  A  COat  Boston,  Mass.,  ritUbunr, 
Pa  .  Chicago.  TIL.  or  Ht.  Louis.  Mo. 


“DOMESTIC” 


MANUFACTURER’S  WAREHOUSE, 

91  JOHN  ST.,  NEW  YORK. 

JOSEPH  GILLOTT  A  SONS. 
HENRT  OWEN,  Sole  Agent. 

COUNT  ST.  GERMAIN’S 


city  or  town  in 

the  U.  .S.  1  his  mrichinc  luLs  estnhiished  Its  superiority  In 
every  instkner  where  it  has  coiijc  In  competition  with  any 
marhlne  In  the  market.  Jlen  will  capital  are  finding  It  to 
their  advantage  to  make  ilio  sale  ot  this  machine  their 
exclusive  business.  Agriitu  leanlrd  in  Hnoeenpitd  terri- 
tonj,  31acbincs  guarantee,!  ns  represented. 

Address  “ Domestic”  Sewing  Macbine  Co., 

DC  Chambers  .St.,  New  Y'ork,  orTolcdo  O. 


Each  Case  containing  one  bottle  of 
OLD  PALE  BRANDY,  I  HOLLAND  GIN. 

OLD  RYE  WIILSKEY,  0L'>  PALE  SHEP.RY, 
FINE  OLD  PORT,  I  OLD  BOUABON. 

Uuaronteeil  pure  and  of  Ihe  ven-  best  quality, 
I’ric^,  Seven  Dollarn. 

Sent  bv  Express  o.  !>.,  or  I’ost-oillce  order. 

ILHENDEBSUN,  15  Broad  St.,  New  York. 


Exelusire  territory  given  and  .\grntn  protected  therein. 
B.  It.  .s  ri'RHE.S,  >1  Washington  St.,  Room  ».  Boston, 

QUHtST  UAlin  mb  wonts  per  minute  In 
OnUis  I  liHRU.  4  weeks.  Iwml  stamp  for 
circul.’r.  Pnor.  CIIA  Y.  I*.  O,  Box  4gil7,  N,  3*. 

rnO  TUC  I  AniCfi  a  new  book  on  the  Diseases  of 
run  I  nC  LHUIlO.  women  sent  free  to  the  af¬ 
flicted.  Address,  DOCTOR,  Box  .ViJO,  N.  Y. 

JUST  PUIILISHED. 


Balaustion’s  Adventure. 

A  New  Poem.  By  Rcsebt  Rrowxixg.  From  Ad- 
•vnnee  Sheets,  .kuthor's  Edition.  1  voL  16mo.  Cloth, 
$1A0. 

It  Is  nnncccssaiy  to  compare  Sir.  Browning  with  his 
great  contemporaries,  hi  estimating  his  value  as  a  poet. 
His  insight  Into  the  depths  of  human  nature,  of  human 
experience,  and  his  power  to  shadow  forth  the  mysteries 
of  the  soul,  and  set  In  the  full  light  its  secrets,  place  him 
in  the  company  of  the  great  poets  of  the  world.”— CAiropD 
Tribune. 

New  England  Legends. 

By  IlARBiUT  PnisacoTT  Rpoffoed,  Comprising  pop¬ 
ular  .kecounts  of  Captain  Kidd,  the  Salem  B'ltchcraft 
with  Legends  of  Portsmouth,  Newbarrport,  Ac.  Il¬ 
lustrated.  8vo.  Paper,  W  cents  ;  Cloth,  $1.00. 

This  volume  gives  the  substance  of  the  Legendary  his¬ 
tory  of  all  tbe  places  In  this  conntry  that  have  attained 
any  degree  of  notoriety  from  snch  associations,  wKh  in¬ 
teresting  descriptions  of  those  localities. 


Cesarine  Dietrich. 

A  Novel.  By  George  Sakd.  Translated  by  Edwakd 
Staxwood.  1  vol.  gvo.  Paper,  T3  cents;  Cloth, 
$  1.33. 

A  brillkint  descriptive  story  of  Parisian  society,  marked 
by  the  originality  of  conception  an  I  strong  individuality 
characteristic  of  the  author.  Its  bright  style  and  mas¬ 
terly  consirnction  render  it  a  decldtd  acqalsltlon  to  tbe 
romantic  literature  of  the  day. 


*,*  For  sale  by  ail  Booksellers  and  Newsdealers.  Sent, 
poet-paid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

JAMES  R.  OSQOOD  ft  GO^  Boston. 

Lata  Tlcknor  A  Ftelda,  and  Flelda.  Osgood.  A  Co. 


JAMES  OSGOOD  &  CO.’S 

EDITIONS  OF  THE 

WORKS 

or 

SIR  WALTER  SCSn. 


ILLX’ftTILVTKTT  nOtTElIOLD  EDITION  of  (he 

Waverley  IVovcIs.  Con'.plete  in  Filly 

VolumcR.  iSmo.  $  1.2.'*  fcr  voluir.r. 

The  sncccRR  of  this  rdUifin  hns  I:(h  n  un;  amllclrd.  Pini-o 
tho  commcncomrnt  o!  Its  publication  in  Jfaich,  B'l, 
nearly  300,000  volumes  have  been  Fold.  The  dt- 
mand  for  It  is  steatly  and  ci  n.-tant. 

The  ftdlowing  is  the  order  of  publivatir.n.  and  the  Novels 
wiu  be  sold  separately  or  in  rets,  at  ihe  option  of  pur¬ 
chasers  :— 


Waverley. 

Guy  Mannering. 

The  Antiquary. 

Bob  Boy. 

Old  Mortality. 

Black  Dwarf. 

Heart  of  Mid  Lothian. 
Bride  of  Lammermoor, 
Ivanhoe. 

The  Monastery. 

The  Abbot. 
Kenilworth. 

The  Pirate. 

Each 


Tlie  Fortunes  ofNigel. 
Pcveril  of  the  Peak. 
Quentin  Dnrwarel. 

St.  Bonan's  AVell. 
Beelganntlet. 

The  lietnii  heel. 

Tbe  Talisman. 

1  TVooelstoek. 

Fair  Maid  of  Perth. 
Anne  of  fkiierstein. 
fount  Bolxrt  of  Paris, 
The  .Surgeon’s  Daugh¬ 
ter,  etc. 

2  Tols. 


lienerates  appciiie,  impnivcs  uigcsiion,  anti  oy  us  go-iiiio 
setkin,  regulates  the  nystcm,  thus  precluding  all  recourse 
to  medicine.  A  small  portion  i^xed  with  ordinary  tea 
tinp.trts  to  It  a  delicious  arsmatlt  flavor.  ITsod  alone.  It 
is  an  I'xccllent  substitute  ft'r  ordinary  tea,  and  admirably 
suited  to  thoso  with  whose  constitutions  Chinese  Teas  do 
not  agree.  Sold  liv  all  Druggists.  .Sole  Agents  for  the 
Vnitetl  SUtes,  EDWABDE.S  &  BUSSELL. 

No.  .18  Vesey  Street,  New  York, 

iistii  GROUPS 


THEA-NEGTAB  ^  companion  to  sib  walteb  scotts 

WOUKS. 

IS  A  FUB£ 

Black  Tea  The  Lands  ot'  Scott. 

•imH  JAMES  F.  HITNNEWELL.  With  Maps. 

Green  Tea  Flavor.  i  voi.  izmo.  m»M>. 


memoirs  or  the  I.ifc  of  i^ir  Wal¬ 
ter  Sc«»tt.  By  .1.  f!.  Lockhart.  Uniform  with  tho 
Novels.  Illustrated.  'Jvols.  l«mo.  $11.2.3. 

Tales  of  a  Crandfatbor.  Unifornt 

with  the  Novels.  Illustrated.  6  vols.  16mo.  $  7..30. 

Ivanhoe.  A  Romance.  Ilolulny  Edit  inn. 

Illustrated  and  elegnntl.r  bound.  1vol.  16mo.  $2-30, 

Scott’s  Poems.  Uniform  with  the  Nov¬ 

els.  »vols.  Ifimo.  $12.1)0. 

Scott's  Poetical  IrVorks.  Complete. 

Ped‘Line  Eflition.  kVith  12  full-page  illustratirns  bv 
various  artists.  1  vol.  .Small  4lo.  Cloth,  bevdied 
and  gilt,  $4-30. 

Thf  handMjmext  arid  chtapfst  JllustraUd  Scott n 

Scott’s  Poems.  Complete.  Diamond 

Edition,  Vnlf.^rm  with  HLamcntl  Tt  nnvFon.  §1.25. 
“Tho  dinmtmd  edition  of  the  poets  was  bciun  in  IMN, 
anti  was  at  once  received  wiih  tm  .'it  popuLir  favi»r.  Ten¬ 
nyson,  Lonjjfellow,  nnd  Whittier  appr-ared  in  miniature 
green  and  pokl,  an»l  In  type  iiiarM  llt)u>  W  clear  and  leirihle 
considering;  Its  small  size.  .Vnd  now  the  serie.<  ir  cont  jiut  tl 
hr  the  Iseue  of  the  Hinmond  Scott.  Here  an*  tho  Lav  <»t 
tne  Last  Minstrel.  Marmlon,  The  Lady  of  the  Lake,  'l  he 
Vision  of  Don  Rmlerick,  Ib'keby,  the*  Lonl  ol  the  Isles, 
Ballatls,  Sunsrs.  etc.,— o//  the  poetiy  of  that  matchless 
p’nius.  Ilow  it  can  he  c<»mpn  ssed  Into  so  compact  a  fi>nn 
IS  of  no  consequence  ;  it  Is  dune,  ami  in  a  vulumo  so  small 
that  it  can  readily  slip  into  the  pi>eket,  and  so  tMantiful 
,  withal  that  the  lielndder's  satirfhetien  cannor  lie  complete 
until  he  becomes  the  posse>3.-or.  D*  nT  l<«oK  at  it  iry«iii 
are  resolved  not  to  buy  It."  — A>iP  Commercial  A(h 
[  rertioer, 

Waverlcy  Novi’Is.  Xew  Library  Edi- 

tion.  Complete  In  Twenty-five  Volumes.  Price, 
$  1  AO  per  volume. 


STATUARY, 

Bl  JOHH  RDGEIIS. 

From  SIO  toSSS  each. 

Tbese  will  be  delivered  at  .my 
^  railroad  etntlon  in  tha  United 
.4  Staten,  free  of  exlpense,  on  re- 
i'fjcclpt  of  the  price.  Encloee 

Rtamp  for  Ulustmtcd  Cata- 
i loguc  and  Price-List  to 
I  'I  JOHN  BOGEB.S. 

212  Filth  Av.,  New  York. 


RELIANCE  WRINGER. 


PEBFECTED  1871. 

Crp  lonltoa  Kolb, 

3  Most  Darable; 

- g  8pinl  CoOi 

g® -  '  -  n  E.islcst  Work- 

I  Cured  Clamp, 

®  iBBg^lloIds  Firmest; 

_^piralceah.  egi  Ihe  Cheapoit. 

Ksi— IhflJH 

TRY  It. 

PROVIDENCE  TOOL  COMPANY, 

II  Warren  .St.,  N.  Y..  and  PBOV.,  R.  I. 

i.iiiiiswaw  ,  /I  I  Bciul  wbat  is  said  of  it. 
a  °  C  ■  JUTWa  "  By  testing  It  myself,  and  by 

"  having  others  test  it  thorougli- 

ly,  1  liavc  vcrifled  the  truth  oi 


aBBANTED  TO  SUIT 
ALL  TASTES. 

For  Sale  Everywhert. 

And  fhr  sa.e  Wholesale  only  by  tbe 

BRUT  ATUUITIC  «  PAKHO  TH  Ca, 

P.  0.  Box  S506.  No.  8  Church  SL,  N.  Y. 

Smd  for  Thea-Neetar  Circular. 

J  A*  X*  *  Upper  Rhine,  Switzerland,  and  the  East,  .kll  of  these  he  Count  Robert  of  Parls.Niirgeon’s  Daughter, 

ft Ll  OH  DT  JrinCGS  drsci^hes  with  accompanying  sketchee  of  the  romances  01<l  Mortality.  etc. 

TO  rouvoKK  TO  isxms  pertaining  to  them.  Tho  story  and  Its  sceno  ••  The  Library  Edition  of  the  kVavcrley  Novels  has  born 

"  arc  thns  made  to  explain  each  tho  other;  and  ftom  tho  ex-  computed  by  the  public-atUn  of  ■  I  everil  of  tlie  Peak.’ 

REDVCTION  OF  DUTIES.  planatlon  each  derive,  a  new  interest.  If.  for  example,  we 

Anpav  QAlflUCI  TA  AAUOIIilCDO  were  to  rcail  *  Ivanhoe*  anew  (we  have  rea<nt  often),  we  loot  volume  contains.!  {;lo*’^ary,  an  Index  to  thentdes,  and 

UNCll  I  OHV  III  U  I  U  uUHoUlHCKO  would  take  Mr.  nunncwell’a  book  and  read  hla  chapter  an  index  to  the  names  «-f  character?.  The  latter  occupies 

BY  GETTING  UP  CLUBS.  ‘  Ivanhoe.’  This  would  give  to  the  romance  an  Interest  Tn?  p-.pin'aib^n  w  S  ?cdtt*  hL^adld  tu'thc  VorK'h^^^^^ 

^  Send  for  our  New  Price  List  and  a  Club  Form  wlU  •'"'y  ‘“ferlor  to  a  ^rsonal  exploration  of  tire  scenes  and  rndnatren  „-,verlev  Novels  is  in  twrntv  five 

accompany  it  confining  foil  directions  -  making  a  large  ohjccts  involved.  The  conception  Is  original.  Mr.  Hun-  Ihis^rtitUm  cf^  tv  "•  limit riu',p 

saving  to  consumers  aid  rcmancratlve  to  club  organizers.  nowcll  h.Ts  pnt  an  tncredible  amount  of  reading,  travel,  wm,  i ngravini<, and  IkuiiuI  in  li  .nds.:ino'gii"neio>h! 

Tri  k  GREAT  AMERICAN  TEA  CO-  nmlohsen-atton  into  hi.  volume.  The  legion  whose  love  The  price  Is  only  a  a.  llar  ami  a  Iwll  ayolume.  Ihi  i...- 
^  wey  ^  —III  gsvasMAvu-  Me.  tlun  Contain?  ScouV  Inteft  note?  ami  com’ction«‘.  ami  I? 

31  Jk  33  VESEY  STREET,  **  *  worship  will  oagerlj  welcome  Mr.  f(n,sidirrd  ihe  most  complete  nlitiun  that  has  been  pul>- 

w  n  n-,.  «uv  w~.w  Hunnewell’s  aid.  James  R.  Osgood  A  Oo.  publish  tho  Ilshed.  Every  friemi  of  gmsl  literafnre  must  wish  lur  it 

r.  u.  BOX  ,3043.  Jlew  York,  j-mk  in  elennt  stvle  ”  —  V  F  CArtx/i<n»  iroder.  an  extensive  clreiilation.  AVillioiit  Ihe  Waverley  Novebs 

- cugsnt  style.  .v.  r.  tnnsnan  Lcaac)  ^  considered  well  ibmislied.llioiigh  the  n|v. 

CHKOITIOS,  STEREOSCOPES.  __  holstcrer  nuiy  have  dune  his  bust.” — liutlvn  Transcrijil. 

Views,  Frames,  and  Albums  Imported  and  mann-  _ 

faclurod  by  E.  II.  A  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO.,  601  *.♦  For  sale  by  ail  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re- 

Broadway,  New  York,  opBositeiletropolltan  Hotel.  celpt  of  price  by  the  Publishers.  TalCS  Of  B  C.rnn4l(nlh4>r.  lUualrntl  iC 

YIFLES.  SHOT-GUNS,  REVOLVERS,  Gun  JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  ft  CO.,  BostOIl,  /Al^ry^^rios.^^nlform  with  Library  33 aicrlej. 

k\N*V*r\*“u  mTK!i“  *■  I-at*  Tlcknor  *  Fields,  and  Flelda.  Osgood.  A  Ga  Twice  alreadv  have  we  noticed  this  beautlflil  editlem 

TOlvem  ’-e  mui'-ht  o’r  iVilw  for  - -  - -  »*■  "I  ‘•'v  ''‘Uchtfol  of  histori.-s,  as  it  appeared  li> 

e\^l\crH,  .sC.,  mui^htjur  tnuUxl  fi  r._  rrflrnfFf/.^  4  ryT'  Akw  fucccHs^lvc  part?,  ami  m»w  only  n call  to  our  readers  what 

J  k  A  filONTH  Hjuiilv  fTi'iiln  w’Hh  Sfpnril  I  Mii  ior  wo  fcave  U’foro,  whilo  announchiif  tho  .addition  of  twi> 

ahd  KA--Uheck  Ibes  ^wlirerire^^  '  YOUNG  LADIES.  Poughkeepsie.  N.  Y.-  more  volumes,  which  mske  the  series  complete.  T.ukina 

tmples  free  .S  31  Sl'V \CEIt  limtlehoro  Vi.  E»t.abliihed  1843.  Opens  iSepf.  11,  lujl.  .k  thorough  ,md  the  six  dumlecimos  together,  they  m.nkr  a  collection  of  oa 

I  ./ree.  .x.  ji.  ct  i,..xt.r.K.  urauicnuro,  3  u  avstematlc  course  of  slndy.  I’REPARsTORY  (iLkS.s  ,.j,xnuing  luirrativcs  as  over  were  written.  3V;Uter  Scat 

•END  .STAMP  for  rntslmnie  of  riimmna  nnil  FORVASS  AH  UOl.LEOE.  For  Uatiilogue,  adilnws  Is  indeed  ihe  prince  of  stoiy  tell- rs.  lie  Is  not  men  ly  tho 

ADY’Sl  Y'a^OUSSEAU  “A”  $150. 

^  with  minutodoUils,  \^hVh  trivollif  and  fplrii  t.b 

Miialin  Chemises  •••••••at  S  13.00  . . WsOO  |  t]:e  narrative,  without  violaLn;;  tho  truth  of  hiftoiy. 

Linen  **  ••••••*'  3.00  . . .  iim*  now*  an’ talc?  uf  Scotlanil.  as  anthvntic  aMnovt  hi>- 

l*iilrs  Muslin  Drawers  •.•,•“'  2.00  •••••••••  0.00  *  torb*?,  «ndyi*ta?tn"'rYa’n:n;in?IJohln?unCnt?oo.  ifunc? 

••  Linen  ••  •••••**  . . •••••  O*-^  I  wi!*hc?  to  mak;  ;»  in  Krt*  with  IiMotv,  ho  ha.^  but  to 

I'lnln  Cotton  Skirts  •••..•••  •«5..>0  •••••••••  2{»0  m't  brfi>rc  him  bAxik?  likr  thosu.— not  din*  and  musty  oUl 

Tueknl  **  '*••••••“  3.30  ••••••••••  |0»*»0  chrrniclo?;  nnt  a  »‘orlr?.ofdatr?  rf  cvint?,  hamn  <>f  inter- 

Muslin  NlKlit  Dressi’H  ,  ,  •  *  *  4>00  •••••••••  IJ-OO  o«t,— but.  vivid,  plctarr?qur,*hrilhnjt  talcs  oHlf.‘ and \8liir 

Tiirkeil  Cuiubric  l>iTSHes  •  •  *•  0.00  ••••••••••  J^OO  in  the  olden  time.  Hence  we  n’c**mmend  parent.-  v  lu* 

Kinl>r*(l  ••  •»  •*  I'k'd  y  V?  ••  H.OO  . . 24.00  to  msike  their  chlMrun  veiy  happy  a?  Chrij^tma*  or 

Flrtnnc'l  Skirts,  •••••••  *•  0-00  ••••••••••  IJ'OO  >;ow  VA*ar'i$,topn'?4-ntihem  w’ith  thoe  *  Tnk>  of  a  (irand- 

Corset  Covi’rs  •••••••*•  3.50  •••••••••  “.OO  fhther.'  Ther  will  fnmiNh  delijrh’ful  iradinj  toi  the  long 

DM‘sslnKSne<|ue8 . «  4.00 . winterevening?."  — A.  K 

Delaine  Kobo  <le  Chaiubi*e  ••••••••••••••••  1.5.00 

^  ^  _  •  1.50.00  For  sale  by  all  RmA-'ellcrs.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  r«» 

Tlie  whole  or  any  sinjrle  article  of  the  above  Outfit  may  behad  upon  application,  or  will  be  sent  O.  O.  n.  by  Kxpn*??.  celpt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

very  article  is  made  in  the  ls*st  manner,  and  fn»m  the  t»ost  material?.  Oomnlote  direction?  fi*r  Self-m«*aauremcnt 

■nt  by  mai'.  if  desired.  LADIKS’  AND  CHILDRKN’S  OUTFITTING  DKPARTM>:NT,  JAMES  R  OSGOOD  &  CO  Bostoil,. 

LORD  &  TAYLOR,  I  iJitp  TIclinnr  A  Flcblv  ami  Field?.  Os-izctd,  Oo- 

896,  8»7.  809,  *  901  BroadwuT,  rionmr  of  TwruHct.h  St.re->t,  E.  P.  DI1TON  A  Cil..  7ri  p.rondw ny .  New  York, 

Nos.  855,  867,  869,  &  861  GraiMl  St.,  comer  of  ChryatU  St.,  New  York.  Pix  clat  Agent-  lor  J.  U.  o.  A  t  o.'#  Publivai-.oai. 


“ '  The  Lands  of  .Scotl,’  by  James  F.  Hunncwcll,  Is  in 
one  sense  a  Centennial,  as  It  appears  in  the  year  in  wltich 
Sir  lYaltcr  Scott  would  have  been  a  hundred  years  uM  had 
hr  lived.  Mr.  llunnewoll’s  admiration  of  Sir  3VaIter  Scott 
led  him  to  conceive  tho  enterprissof  vtslthig  all  tbe  places 
connected  with  his  wonderful  writings.  This  took  him 
through  every  part  of  Scotland,  a  good  part  of  England, 
Wales,  and  the  Isle  of  Man,  France,  Spain,  Belgium,  the 
Upper  Rhine,  Switzerland,  and  the  East,  .kll  of  these  he 
describes  with  accompanying  sketches  of  the  romances 
and  poems  pertaining  to  them.  Tho  story  and  Its  sceno 
arc  thns  made  to  explain  each  tho  other;  and  foom  tbe  ex¬ 
planation  each  derives  a  new  interest.  If,  for  example,  we 
were  to  rcail  ‘  Ivanhoe  ’  anew  (we  have  read  it  often),  we 
would  lake  Mr.  Ilanncwell’s  book  and  read  his  chapter 
on  ’  Ivanhoe.’  This  would  give  to  the  romance  an  Interest 
only  inferior  to  a  personal  exploration  of  the  scones  and 
ohjccts  involved.  The  conception  is  original.  Mr.  Ilun- 
newcll  h.is  pnt  an  tncredible  amount  of  reading,  travel, 
ami  ohsen  atton  Into  his  volume.  The  legion  whose  love 
for  Scott  Is  a  sort  rtf  worship  will  eagerly  welcome  Sir. 
Hiinnewoll’s  aid,  James  R.  Osgood  A  Co.  publish  tho 
book  in  elegant  style.”  —  .V.  T.  Christian  Leader. 


■Waverley. 

Guy  Mannering. 
Ivanhoe. 

Bob  Roy. 
Kenilworth. 
Quentin  Durwanl. 
Fortunes  of  Nigel. 
Anne  of  Geierstcin. 
The  Monastery. 

The  Antiquary. 

The  Talisman,  etc. 


Black  Dwarf,  etc. 
Heart  ofMiil-Lothian. 
Bride  of  Lammermoor. 
The  Abbot. 

The  Pirate. 

Pevcrll  of  the  Peak. 
St.  Bonan’s  kk'cll. 
Berlgaiintlct. 

The  Betrotheil,  etc. 
AVooilstock. 

Fair  Maid  of  Perth. 


For  sale  by  ail  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  I’ubllshers. 


Rifles,  shot-guns,  revolvers,  guu  JAMES  B-  OSGOOD  ft  CO.,  Boston, 

'-'a?-  •<>  GREA  r  IVES-  I -t,  Tlcknor  A  rields.  and  Flel-la.  Osgood.  A  f 


acs  al{  that  was  said  to  me  in  Its 

to  pml-c.  It  is  not  simply  a  good 

t  ,  thing  ;  It  la  the  most  remark-i- 
s«  mtthle  of  tire  glycerines,  and  Ihe 

ziKn,— the  complexion  by  Us 
nse  roaeliing  the  very  perfec- 

>a\s..\;3  tionof  iK-aiity.”  _ 

A.L..IOXESACO.,2fl9Bro.ud- 
way,  N.  Y.,  and  all  Druggisu. 

Royal  HAvana  Lottery  of  Cuba. 

•  330,000  in  Gold  Drawn  erery  17  Dar-s. 

Prires cashed  and  information 
rates  pal.i  for  Doubloons.  All  kinds  of  Gold  and  Silver, 
Oovernmeut  Bonds,  Ac.  Orders  proinplh'  nilro. 


XAYLOB  A  CO.,  Bankers, 

*  No.  1»  WaU  Street,  New  York. 


TKRN  (fl'N  WOUKS,  IMtUburK,  I’a.  g\rmy  (<un?, 
RcvolvcrH,  or  tnuUxl  for.  Agents  trantetL 

4Be»>  Xtf  4  A  MONTH  easily  mailo  with  Stencil 
ami  K^’-Chrek  Die?,  rtcenre  ('irciilar  and 
Sampler, /rce.  8.  M.  srKNCEK,  Bratlkboro,  Vu 

OKND  STAMP  for  Caialo>nio  of  Cbmmoft  and 
n  r^^r^xinfzn  to  1..  A.  KT.LfOT,  lk»stnn* 


Tsate  Tlcknor  A  FteMs,  and  Flelda.  Oavood.  A  Ho. 

/ ’OULnoIATn  INSTITUTE  for 

*  YOUNG  LADIES,  Ponghkeepslfi.  N.  Y.— 
Establiiheil  1843.  Opens  !<epf.  11,  1871.  .k  thorough  .mil 
svstematic  course  of  study.  I’REI’.kR  3TOR3'  UL.kS.S 
For  V.kSS.kR  UOI.LEOE.  For  Uat-ulogus,  adiltxws 
GEO  3V.  UOOK,  .V.  .31.,  rrincipal. 


LADY’S  Tk^OUSSEAU  “A”  irO'J  $150. 


3  Muslin  Chemises . at  S8.00 

3  Linen  ”  5.00 

3  I’liirs  3InsHn  Drawors  8.00 

;t  ”  Linen  •• . ”  .'l.O.'l 

•T  Plain  Uottun  Skirts . ”  'J..30 

3  Tucked  ”  •• . “  3.50 

3  Muslin  Night  Dress«-s . "  4.00 

3  Tiiekcrl  Ouruhric  Niglit  Ilnrsses  .  .  “  0.00 

3  Emhr’ri  “  ••  “  t’k’d  vY’.s  “  8.00 

8  I'lanncl  Skirts, . “  0.00 

8  Corset  Coverw . ••  3..50 


8  D'xissingSarxiues . "  4.00 . . 

1  Delaine  Robe  tie  Chaiubre  . . . . 1.3.00 


LORD  &  TAYLOR, 

896,  897.  899,  *  901  Broadway,  comer  of  Twentieth  Strre->t, 

Noa.  855,  867,  869,  dt  861  Grand  St.,  comer  of  ChryatU  SL,  New  York. 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[September  16, 1871 


^  •»  tJ  •  /j*»-  ^ —  %C!  -  \S[y _ C-  •■ 

xi  lyfl.*  ‘  tP_H<ifriXLi^<jrri^»i~mi7TTr;~ig 

•  ' '' •'C.v.j''' 


WA^§'jES.T™YeO, 


UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK, 


mPORTERS  OP 


FINE  WATCHES. 


A  DISTINCTION  AND  A  DIFFERENCE 


ArsT.  —  “  Candidly,  don’t  you  think  you  ’vo  had  enough,  Ethel  ? 
Etbkl.  —  “I  may  think  so.  Aunty,  but  I  don’t  fed  so !  ” 


THK  AMERICAN  ORGAN  contains  the  latest  ImproTements. 

IT  IS  CNRIVALLED  in  tone  and  in  beauty  of  exteiior* 

ILECSTKATED  CATALOOrKS  sentfYve.  Address 

THE  SMITH  AMERICAN  ORGAN  CO.,  Boston.  Mass. 


PRATTS  ASTPAL  OIL. 

raad^.  WTLI.  NOT  EXPT^  'B  TAKE  FIBE  IF  THE  LAMP  IS 
PPSET  AND  BIIOKKN.  »  eQp  .i  il’iiiui  have  been  .old,  and  no  accident*  have 


ever  occurred  ftwm  It. 

OIL  HC 


HQy'i  ^  v.'HAS.  PRATT,  NEW  TORK. 

Eatabllahed  1770. 


SELTZER 

■7a 


.  c  Shock  the  Systemu 

^  .a.-'iult  a  .rstem  weakened  by  dlMUae  with  violent  debllltanU.  Convnlaiva 
t  Kave  the  dlxchantlng  organa  powetiCM  to  resume  their  regular  actkm. 

<>a.\-Teituri'  back  to  a  healthful  regularity,  by  an  Invigorating  aa  well  as  a  cleansing 
rr "  and  for  this  purpose  employ  the  most  delightful  of  all  evacnants,  tonics,  and 

■‘.rrcctivc-, 

TARRANT8  EFFERVESCENT  SELTZER  APERIENT. 

Saline  medicines  are  pronounced  by  the  very  highest  medical  anthorittes  best  sdaptsd 
to  this  end,  and  of  all  remedies  of  that  class,  tbs  Seltser  Aperient  Is  the  mildest,  tbs 
surest,  and  the  most  agreeable. 

SOED  BY  AEE  DBCTGGISTS. 


*'  A  question  that  now  agitates  the  minds  of  many  watch¬ 
makers,  Is,  *  which  Is  the  best  watch  to  recommend  fur 
lathes’  use :  the  American  or  Swiss  ?  ’ 

"  At  the  time  the  retailer  sells  It,  he  can  make,  proba¬ 
bly,  mure  pruflt  on  a  Swiss  Watch  than  on  a  ‘  Lady  KIgin  ’ 
manuflictun'd  by  the  h'atlunal  Watch  Company,  When 
we  w‘li  the  Swiss  watch  we  have  to  ’  warrant  It  ’  for  a  cer¬ 
tain  length  of  time,  and  thereby  begin  to  lose  the  proflt. 
In  a  month  or  so  the  stopwork  Is  out  of  repair.  If  the 
mainspring  should  break,  the  chances  are  that  the  recoil 
of  the  barrel  Is  so  great  that  the  leaves  of  the  centre-pin¬ 
ion  are  broken,  and  the  teeth  In  the  barrel  in  the  same 
condition.  Then  our  labor  or  the  time  of  our  watchmaker 
begins  to  eat  into  the  urlfrinal  profit  of  the  stUe. 

•*  In  our  opinion  the  ‘  Lady  Kl^n  ’  Is  not  only  superior 
to  moot  of  tho  .Swiss  watches,  but  In  many  ofits  details 
is  a  more  scientific  piece  of  work;  more  durable  than  any 
other  movement  of  American  manufbeture,  for  ladles’ 
use.”  —  H’afcAma.ler’.  JoHinal, 

ViT'  Call  on  your  Jeweller  and  ask  to  see  the  Elgin 
Watches. 

The  Elgin  Illustrated  Almanac,  or  the  Illnstrated  Ar¬ 
ticle  on  ”  Ancient  and  Modem  Time-Keepers,”  by  A.  D. 
Rlclianlson,  semt  trve  upon  application  to  National  (El¬ 
gin)  Watch  (’ompany,  127  and  129  Lake  Street,  Chicago, 
or  No.  1  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  YEAR! 

50th  Tliousand  Now  Ready! 

Charles  Readers  Last  Great  Story^ 

A 

TERRIBLE  TEMPTATION. 

1  vol.  8 VO.  Paper,  30  cents;  Cloth,  $1.00. 


“  Novel  readers  were  scarcely  prepared  for  Messrs.  James  R.  Osgood  A  Co.’s  annonneement  to-day  of  the  completion 
of  Charles  Bcadc’s  greatest  romance.  Since  the  announcement  of  the  publication  of  this  absorbingly  fkscinating  story 
In  Etery  Saturday,  nearly  six  months  since,  that  portion  of  the  public  not  given  to  Action  in  serial  detachments  has 
Impatiently  awaited  its  advent  In  complete  book  form.  The  arrangement  made  by  Messrs.  Osgood  &  Co.  with  Charles 
Rcade,  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the  advance  sheets  of  bis  latest  work,  has  enabled  this  house  to  publish  *  A  Terrible 
Temptation  ’  in  its  entirety  In  advance  of  Its  issue  by  any  unauthorized  publishers  in  this  country,  and  simultaneously 
with  its  appearance  in  England.  The  story  is  in  the  form  of  a  fully  illustrated  pamphlet.  Issued  at  a  price  that  will 
insure  it  an  immense  ciiculation.”  —  Botfon  Times. 


•’  It  R;adc  aimed  at  creating  a  sensation,  he  has  certainly  achieved  that  object  in  this  his  latest  work,  which  has 
excited  even  wider  controversy  than  his  *  OrlfAth  Gaunt.’  Tlic  fertility  of  his  genius  has  never  before  been  so  thoroughly 
nor  so  socccssfhlly  taxed,  for  his  inventions  arc  quite  out  of  the  commonplace,  and  his  scathing  criticisms  of  lomc  of 
the  peculiar  institutions  of  society  are  chargml  with  all  his  characteristic  boldness  and  originality.  The  book  win  bo 
read  with  interest,  not  merely  by  story  readers,  but  by  those  whose  critical  acumen  is  seldom  diverted  ftom  the  more 
■ombre  walks  of  literatnre.”  —  Boston  Post. 

***  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  PnbUehers, 

JAMES  R.  OSGK>OD  ft  CO.,  Boston. 

Latb  Ticknob  &  Fields,  and  Fixldb,  Osgood,  &  Co. 

K.  F.  DUTTON  Me  CO.,  713  Broadway,  New  York,  Special  Agenu  fbr  J.  R.  0.4  Co.’e  Publications. 


Bigelow,  Kennard,&  Co., 

JEWELI^RS, 

331  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

Offer  for  sale,  at  WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL,  at 

LOWEST  PBICES. 

WAXsTHAm 

WATCHES, 

Every  variety  of  alxc  anil  quality,  in  GOLD 
and  811. VEB  CAKES. 

The  experience  and  extensive  facilities  of 
the 

Waltham  Company 

enable  them  to  piHMince  the  larsest  variety 
and  most  desirable 

AMERICAN  WATCH 

IN  THE  MARKET. 

WE  SEND  8INOI.E 

WALTHAM  WATCHES 

by  Express  to  any  part  of  tho  T'nlted  Slates  and  allow 
the  purchaser  to  open  the  package  and  examine-  the 
waten  before  paying  the  bill.  Send  fur  our  price  list, 
which  gives  full  particulars,  and  please  state  that  you  saw 
tills  aelvertisement  in  Evkbt  Satubdat. 

HOWARD  &  CO., 

No.  865  Broadway,  New  York. 
All  prices  reduced  since  Feb.  1st. 


p  O  O  LE  Y3 

Ponder 


BALL,  BLACK,  &  CO., 

565  &  567  Broadway,  New  York, 

IMPORTERS  OF 

DIAMONDS 

AND  ALL 

Precious  Stonesa 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

FINE  JEWELR7. 

Best  Quality  of  Drill  Carbon 

ALWAYS  ON  HAND. 

RAVHLHRS 

LIFE  AND  ACCIDENT  INSURANCE 
COMPANY,  of  Hartford,  Conn.  CashAsseta, 
$IAS9A88.  OranU  EIFE  and  ENDOW¬ 
MENT  Policies,  of  all  approved  Ibims,  Am¬ 
ple  Security,  Low  Rates.  Also  insures  against 
ACCIDENTS,  causing  death  or  total  dis¬ 
ability.  Policies  wTlttenbytbeyeu-ormonth. 
Has  paid  S700  per  day  for  Seven  Years 
in  benefits  to  policy-holders. 

THE  VOLTAIC  ARMOR 

"V  t  jy  Is  the  best  known  Remedy  for 

W  IsTil  /y  Nervous  Prostration,  or  De- 
\\  /  f  billty,  and  tho  Boss  of  Vital 

Power,  ftom  whatever  cause 
arising ;  and  for  all  Khenmatic 
Nervous  Aflbetions. 

ir  Sold  by  Druggists  and  sent  rBB- 

ijl^V  '7/1^  of  price,  by  the 

JUI  W/ /  vl^  Voltaic  Armor  Association, 
Tremont  Street,  Itoeton,  Mass, 
"wj®*  \  /  1^”  Send  Stamp  for  Pamphlet 

V  V  Nf  Cirmilar. 

The  lYKansard 

18  THE  NAME  BY  AVHICII  WE  DESIGNATE  OUR 
ELEGANT  NEW  SHAPE  AND  STYLE 

LADD  PATENT  WATCH-CASE, 

FOB  AHEBICAB  MOVEUENTS. 

FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  JEWELLERS 
throughout  tho  United  States. 

J.  A.  RROWIV  ft  CO., 

11  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 

Catalogues  of  Architectural 
I  SI  II I  ■■■■nVI  books  free.  A.  J.  Bicknsll  4 
ISASU3SI3AEI  Co.,  n  warren  St.,  N.  Y. 


Is  rapidly  npwfsdiiig  on  other  prsparatloas  ter  prodneing 
WltytsU,  Asm*  and  IfkelaesM  ROLLS,  MtSOVITS,  BRSAP, 
JhKtakMl  sad  othsr  OriddU  OsJUs.  PtrfsMy  Pun  and 
MMuUs,  and  alwap*  rsadp  fbr  tmmoMmU  mm.  Tho  CUE.'. 
RSTBoHut  PotsOtr  fs  I*.  VORLP,  and  It  WILL  KEEP  OS 
LASB  OR  SEA,  iu  any  eUmate, /or  ytars.  It  It  woU  adapted 
to  tha  hm  of  Sou—kotpm,  Rtuors,  Xortners,  EmSfranu,  At.. 
and  It  to  fsel,  la  orory  roopott,  ttto  BEST  TEAST POWPBE 
mado  "/br  IJk.  Ettekon,  tin  Canty,  tin  OaUty.” 

SOLD  BT  OBOCEB8  *  DEALBBS  EVEBTWIlEIlB. 

Munfsctiircd  by  DOOLEY  &.  BBOTIIEB, 
69  NEW  STREET.  NEW-VORK. 


’orking  Drawings, 
$12,  post-paid. 

E.  WOODWABD, 

,  191  Broadway,  N.  Y, 
Send  for  Catalogue  of  all  books 
on  Architecture,  Agriculture, 
_ Held  Sports  ami  the  Horse, 

O  IMPORTANT  TO  I.A- 

Jb  DIES.  —  Bird  Cages  kept 

W  Ahw  perfectly  clean  and  free  from 

veratln^by  usIng^Ct  Excel- 

^nmded  by  aSi^ho  h.ave 
^eaith^ani^m^ 

Reick^'  ^*9  Bow! 

THTIaTEST  ^NOVELS. 

NEARLY  READY. 

SIX  inONTlIS  HENCE. 

1  vol.  8vo.  .  .  Paper,  75  cents  ;  Cloth,  $1.25. 

Wo  must  unhesitatingly  own  both  Its  cleverness  and 

its  power . Wo  find  ourselves  absorbing  every  line. 

carrietl  along  by  the  power  of  description,  tlie  ingenuity  of 
construction,  the  daring  psychological  detail,  and  llio 
strange  fascination  of  a  not  over-pleasant  but  still  must 
poworftil  story.”  —  London  Observer. 

“  This  striking  work  has  so  much  of  litomturc  in  it  as 
to  make  it  notable  as  a  r«l-Iettcr  flict  in  the  fiction  of  the 
day.” — London  Homing  Post. 

“  The  story  is  one  of  intense  interest,  and  ves  promise 
of  another  powcrflil  writer  of  fiction.”  —  An'fnA  Quar¬ 
terly  Beriea. 

THE  LOST  DESPATCH. 

From  tho  German  of  Friedrich  Friedbich.  8vo. 

Paper,  50  cents  ;  Cloth,  $  1.00. 

’The  story  introduced  by  means  of  this  translation  to  the 
English  rending  public,  will  be  found  both  novel  in  its 
plot  and  mise  en  scene,  and  ftvsh  and  interesting  in  all  its 
details.  In  its  development,  love  rivalries  and  state  In- 
tilgnce  combine  and  cross  each  other,  the  whole  forming 
a  most  entertaining  and  tesclnallng  book.  The  stylo  is 
easy  and  natural,  the  descriptions  and  pictures  of  Conti¬ 
nental  life  and  manner  done  with  vividness  and  evident 
accuracy.  The  book  Is  one  of  the  most  pleasant  and  in¬ 
teresting  novels  of  the  eeason. 

%*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Rent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price,  by  the  Publishers, 

JikMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 

Late  Tlcknor  4  Flelda,  and  Fields,  Osgood.  4  Co. 

Fr  the  midst  of  Epidemlo  Disease,  safety  is 
gnaranteed  to  all  who  use  ymegsr  Bitters. 


'  Printed  at  the  University  Press;  Ctmbridge,  by  Welch,  Bigelow,  k  Co.,  for  James  R  Osgood  4  Oo. 
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ON  THE  MISSISSIPPI.  By  our  Special  Artist  and  Correspondent. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 
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LATE  PUBLICATIONS. 


CIR  WALTER  SCOTT :  THE  STORY 

or  HI3  LIFE.  B.T  R.  Rbbltox  Uackbxzie.  With 
rortmts  and  lUountiona.  1  rol.  Ihno.  Cloth.  $  'i.W. 

**  ThU  hook  •oppllck  a  want  that  ma«t  long  hare  been 
(bit  bj  many  admlrrra  of  the  founder  of  the  modem  novel. 
Biognphiee  hare  apueared  In  Urge  number^  bat  they 
hare  either  been  t «  bulky  or  too  brief.  Dr.  Mackenzie, 
however,  haa  tlruck  the  nappy  medium  In  a  rety  pleaa- 
antiy  written  memoir,  (lUl  enough  to  contain  all  that  the 
mklorlty  oaro  to  or  need  know,  and  yet  not  too  dlffhae, 
being  oumprUed  within  iM  octavo  pagea,  to  prevent  any 
who  Ihel  any  interaet  at  all  In  the  man —and  whodoea  not 
—fr«in  reading  It  carefully  through.  Ihe  work  U  founded 
upon  Locktaart’i,  and  Into  It  have  been  wor-en  all  recent 
tncldenu  and  anecdotea  that  teemed  worthy  of  prtaerva* 
tlon.  and  much  newly  printed  material,  among  which  may 
be  noted  lllta  Edgew  rtb'a  kmg-loet  letter  on  the  publica¬ 
tion  of  ‘  Waveney,’  authenticated  by  nertelf,  »nd  Scott’s 
eorreepondence  on  Mr.  E.  Blnl’t  painting  of  the  battle  of 
Chevy  Chaae.”— PAitedeOaAia  hiqmrtr. 


SUMMER  BOOKS. 


XfACKENZTE'S  LIFE  OF  SCOTT. 

1  **  James  K.  Osgood  k  Co.,  of  this  city,  oontributed 
to  the  i>oott  Centennial  ‘  Sir  Wa'ter  Scott ;  the  Story  of 
his  LUb,'  from  the  pen  of  Dr.  Shelton  Mackenzie,  the  lit¬ 
erary  eoitorof  the!  hiladelpbU  Press,  one  of  the  beat  in-  . 
funned  men  In  regard  to  English  lib  rature  on  this  con¬ 
tinent.  Ibe  writer’s  belief  that  a  (UU  but  nut  diffuse,  ' 
relia'de  as  well  as  popular  biography  of  the  author  of 
’  Wav-rley,’  would  be  acceptable  to  the  public,  was  not  a  \ 
mlstak-n  usM,  and  he  has  carried  out  his  Ideas  in  these  : 
respects  with  great  skill  and  abiii'v.  While  he  has  taken  | 
Lockhart’s  voTuminoas  work  as  the  basis  of  his  produc- 
tiun,  he  has  availed  hircself  of  every  repuUbl-  sub^uent 
biographer’s  material,  and  mucu  that  Is  original  and  Inter¬ 
esting  of  hia  own,  to  fiimish  what,  after  careful  perusal,  ws 
betieve  to  be  the  very  best  Life  of  Scott,  suited  for  popular 
reading,  h-retofore  published.  Ibe  publishers  have  I'one 
fUil  Justice  to  the  work,  which  Is  elegantly  printed  and 
bound,  and  Is  Illustrated  with  various  steel  plates.  Includ¬ 
ing  portraits  of  Scott,  his  wife  and  of  bis  second  daughter, 
with  surdiy  appropriate  woodcuts,”— Bosfoa  nmei. 

'T'HE  ATLANTIC  MONTHLY  for 

A  September. 

”  The  September  Atlantic —we  hazard  nothing.  Indulge 
In  no  local  laudation,  and  do  only  simp'e  Justice  to  literary 
work  well  done.  In  saying  it  —is  one  of  uie  best  numbers 
ever  issued  of  that  or  any  similar  magazine,  at  home  or 
abroad;  for  all  that  such  a  popular  muntbl.y  should  be; 
and  thlstoonr  thinking  or  (beling,  as  we  litd  It  down  after 
a  pretty  thorough  perusal,  during  dog-day  hours,  when  It 
was  not  easy  fbr  any  book  to  enliven,  reflmh,  or  entertain 
anrbody.  From  the  tender  and  touching  story  of’  Twin 
Love,’ by  Bayard  Tavlor,  quite  originsil  In  conception, 
BubUie,  simple,  and  charmingly  written,  through  ’  Our 
Whispering  Ualleiy,’  very  bright  and  racy,  Bret  Harte's 
characteristic  poem  and  ’  Bomance,’  there  Is  not  a  dull 
page;  and  over-solid  eontributiuns  are  avoided,  whilst 
variety  and  perspective  have  been  carefully  studied. 
Alludmg  to  the  contents  fKun  recollection,  ami  therefore 
omitting,  no  doubt,  to  name  some  of  Its  excellent  things, 
we  r.-f.r  to  Mrs.  lhaxter’s  suggestive  verses  ;  the  contin- 
natiosi  of  Howeils's  quietly  humorous,  descriptively  deli- 
eloas,  and  quaintly  Ironical  and  >  atirical.  In  all  gentle  good 
nature,  *  Their  Wedding  Journey  ’;  more  of  Mrs.  I’utnim’s 
Journal  of  her  residence  in  rsris  ;  M  n.  Hunt’s  ‘  Encycli¬ 
cals  of  a  Traveller,’  and  W  ilson  Flagg’s  ’  The  Field  and  the 
Card^’  to  prove  ibe  truth  of  our  strong  praise  of  this 
bright  summer  Issue.  If  the  readers  of  it  fail  to  agree 
with  us,  we  shall  doubt  the  correctness  of  their  taste,  — 
orourown.”- Botloa  Tnaueript. 


T^EW  ENGLAND  LEGENDS.  By 

i  a  HzaaiiT  Puzzcott  Sporroan.  Comprising  popu¬ 
lar  accounts  of  Captain  Kidd,  the  Salem  Witchcraft,  with 
Legends  of  Portsmouth,  Xewburyport,  Ac,  Illustrated, 
bvo.  Paper,  Wcenu:  Cloth,  $1.WI. 

The  author's  sketches  give  the  substance  of  the  legend¬ 
ary  history  of  that  time  of  all  the  various  places  that  bavo 
attained  any  degree  of  notoriety  ftsm  such  associations, 
with  Interestihg  doecripttoru  of  those  localities  as  they 
existed  In  former  times,  and  as  at  present  situated.  Of 
these,  the  *'  Tme  Account  of  Captain  Kidd  ”  and  ”  The 
Salem  Witchcraft”  are  of  eapeelal  interest  and  impor¬ 
tance.  The  author  places  the  bets  before  her  readers, 
and  refutes  the  wildly  Improbable  theories  that,  time  out 
of  mind,  have  awed  the  simple  folk  of  the  Xsw  England 
shores  Into  accepting  as  gospel  truth  the  bbted  terrum 
of  the  piratical  diabterie  of  Kidd  and  hia  buccaneers,  and 
the  secretion  among  the  rocks  and  sanda,  of  countless 
bags  and  ingots  of  gold,  treasures  of  diamond  and  fqrelgn 
specie,  wbieh  years  of  confident  and  persistent  search 
have  fhiled  to  discover. 

The  witchcratt  delusion  Is  as  satisfiictotlly  disposed  of, 
and  Its  origin  la  quite  as  clearly  and  convincingly  defined 
as  in  the  more  elaborate  works  pubUsbed,  that  are  devoted 
excloalvcly  to  this  subject.  The  sketcbei  of  N'ewbuiy- 
port,  Cbarlesttrwn.  Dover,  and  Portsmouth  are  treated 
in  the  same  graphically  deacripUve  and  characteristically 
direct  style  as  the  principal  aubjeeta.  The  work  makes 
no  pretension  to  exhaustive  completeness,  but  U  com¬ 
prises  the  aubstance  of  all  that  pertains  to  these  legends 
of  Sew  England,  giving  many  facts  not  known  to  the 
general  reader,  but  with  which  all  readers  should  be 
conversan’-  The  volame  has  several  appropriate  illus¬ 
trations,  and  Is  pubUsbed  in  u  popular  ibem. 


T^ONSENSE  SONGS,  STORIES,  BOT- 

ANT,  AND  ALPHABETS.  By  Edwxed  Lkau. 
ProAuely  liluttiatcd  from  original  grotesque  designs  by 
the  autbur.  bquare  12mo.  $  iM. 

Several  years  ago  Mr.  Lear  publiuhed  a  slmUarbnt 
much  smaller  work  uf  the  same  kind  In  Ei^land,  which 
has  been  seveial  times  reprinted  in  America.  Now  be 
brings  uut  another  and  much  larfcr  work,  which  Jamos 
B.  Usgoud  and  Compan.i  have  reprinted  for  children  of  the 
I'nited  States.  The  Songs,  Ihe  Stories,  the  Botany,  and 
the  Alphabets  are  all  slUy  enough  and  fhnelful  cnoagb  to 
please  the  child’s  min'!,  and  the  iUustiatlons,  of  which 
there  arc  IM,  are  os  absurd  and  grotesque  as  could  well  be 
Imagined  by  anybody.  '1  be  Nonsense  Cookery  and  Bot¬ 
any  wUl  be  beat  appreciated  by  the  elder  membeta  of  i  bo 
fkmlly.  Ihe  Alphabets,  of  which  there  are  three  seu, 
with  verses  and  llla.tiatloos,  are  exceUent  in  their  way. 
The  book  la  printed  with  lai^  type  on  good  paper.”  — 
Boston  iMsOy  Advertiser. 


A  TERRIBLE  TEMPTATION.  By 
CuAai.M  Bxaox.  Complete  lb  1  vol.  Sro.  Paper, 
90  cenu  ;  Cloth,  $IM. 

“  Since  the  first  announcement  of  the  eepeelal  anange- 
nient  by  Messrs.  James  R.  Osgood  A  Co.  with  Mr.  Charles 
Bcade  for  the  advance  sbeeta  of  bis  latest  work,  that  largo 
pottloa  of  the  novel-reading  public  avene  to  the  perusal 
oi  fascinatingly  exciting  romance  in  serial  form  has  Im¬ 
patiently  awaited  the  cumpletlon  cf  the  a  ory,  that  la  ac- 
crx^lted  as  one  of  the  roost  original  and  chsraeterlatle 
works  of  the  author,  fertile  In  incident,  briUlant  In  Ite 
description  and  characterization,  and  singolarty  bold  in 
lu  departure  from  the  moral  eonvmtionalitlea  of  modem 
novel  writing.  Ibe  publication  uf  the  story  entire  by 
Messrs.  OsgiKid  A  Co,  wUl  gratuy  thousands  of  expeetant 
rcaden.  he  book  la  Issued  in  pamphlet  form  at  a  aor- 
priaingly  low  figure.”- Bosloa  Journal. 


*,*  For  tale  by  all  Booksellen.  Bent,  post-paid,  oo  ra- 
edpt  of  price  by  the  pubilaben, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston, 

Late  Tlekacr  A  Fialdz,  and  Flalda,  Osgood,  A  Co. 


nPHE  NATURALISTS'  GUIDE  in  col- 

1  lecting  and  presert’lng  objects  of  natural  history,  with 
a  complete  catalogue  of  the  birds  of  Eastern  Massacliu- 
aetu.  By  C.  J.  Uatxabo.  With  lUastrstlons.  New 
edition.  1  vol.  12mo.  f  9.IM. 

I  hls  volume  presenu  In  a  clear  and  comprehensive  form, 
the  resulu  of  many  years’  experience  in  colli'cting  and 
preserving  birds,  mauimiils,  insects,  reptiles,  fishes,  eggs, 
ete.,  anJ  u  hand.-oinely  printed  un  heavy-toned  paper. 

”1  have  careful^  examined  the  manuscript  of  Mr. 
Mumaid’a  work,  ft  la  a  well-digested,  thoroughly  prac¬ 
tical  trestlae.  Nothing  of  the  kind  has  yet  been  publUhed 
hi  the  Tnlted  Rtates,  and  wi.b  the  growing  taste  air  Nat¬ 
ural  Hlato^  among  our  young  people,  1  would  expect  an 
extensive  demand  for  such  a  book.  Moreover,  the  second 
IMtrt,  In  which  the  birds  of  Eastern  Maseacbiuetts  are 
enumerated,  euotatns  many  valuable  notices  upon  the 
habiu  and  distribution  of  our  birds,  Interesting  even  to 
the  udvanoad  students  of  N atural  History.” — L.  AoAstix. 

AfURRAY'S  ADVENTURES  IN  THE 

WILDEBNE8S;  Or.CampLUhlntheAdiroadacks. 
By  WiLUAM  H.  H.  Ml'kBAT.  uluatrsted.  1  vol.  ISmo. 
f  lAO.  lourista’  Edition  with  Maps  and  Oulde  to  Rail¬ 
ways,  $  '1.00. 

”  In  ths  little  book  befbre  lu,  Mr.  Murray  describes  the 
Incidents  of  a  summer’s  rambles  in  the  Adlroodacks,  spent 
In  fishing  and  hunting.  To  on»  immured  mthin  brick 
walls  It  comes  as  fresh  and  inspiriting  as  the  breeze  blow¬ 
ing  ftom  the  wooded  bills.  He  not  only  tells  you  how  to 
’^g’  a  line,  bait  a  hook,  manago  a  gun,  kill,  cure,  and 
cook  game,  with  all  the  zest  of  the  prolbstional  sports¬ 
man,  but  be  rnteti  right  Into  the  heart  of  Nature,  and  pic¬ 
tures  her  in  all  her  varying  phases.  To  writs  so  graphi¬ 
cally  be  most  have  written  In  the  presence  of  Nature . 

We  '"nr  of  no  aportaman  who  writaa  so  lovingly  and  to 
grsim  .'Ally,  unleta  It  be  immortal  Kit  North,  and  Mr. 
Mui'isy’t  trout  it  worthy  to  rank  with  the  Utters  tamoua 
captiiic  of  the  salmon.  I  here  U  the  same  entbusiasin,  the 
■<mo  praphic  description  of  detail^  and  the  same  dra- 
matlc  interest  m  rach.”—  Chicago  Tribune. 

BROWNING’S  NEW  POEM. 
pALAUS-nON^  ADVENTURR  In- 

1  *  eluding  a  Tranaeript  ftom  Euripides.  By  Bobxbt 
Bbowxixo,  1  vol.  16mo.  $  1  JO. 

” Ibe  genius  of  Browning,  which  was  recognized  and 
honored  by  a  goodly  company  of  genuine  admirers  In  this 
country  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  while  his  ’  belU  ’  wera 
yet  ‘  Janglud  out  of  tuna  ’  in  the  averr^pi  British  ear,  and 
nla  ’  poinegranates  ’  were  crabapplos  to  the  avenmc  Jlnt- 
Ish  palate,  still  finds  audience  more  fit  and  much  leas  fi>w 
on  this  than  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic.  And 
though  It  cannot  be  denied  that  he  has  disappointed  his 
truest  lovers  and  friends  not  seldom  of  Ute  years,  the  an¬ 
nouncement  of  a  new  poem  from  his  pen  will  bo  balled 
with  Joy  by  readers  weary  of  those  second-rate  echoes  of 
his  Muse  wherewith  pretence  and  puffery  have  made  us 
so  familiar.  It  la  fUU  of  keen  observations  tersely  put.  of 
subtle  tbouiriit  accurately  expreaaed,  or  that  la  lacks  not 
passages  of  positive  poetic  power,  lossy  all  this  U  to  say 
that  Mr.  Browning  li  a  poet  of  a  verr  high  order.”  — 
A’ew  rork  World. 


*•*  For  tai.s  by  all  Booksellere.  Bent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price,  by  the  rublUhen, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  A  CO.,  Boaton, 

Lata  Tlcknor  A  Fields,  and  Fields,  Osgood.  A  Co. 
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J^OTICE  TO  BOOK  AGENTS. 

Energetic  Intelligent  Ladles  and  Oenticmen  should 
apply  immedUtel;.'  for  territory  and  circular  of  terms  fbr 
local  agency  In  any  part  of  the  United  States  and  British 
Frovlncet,  for  Bxv.  Josipb  P.  Thompson’s,  D.  D.,  great 
work  now  In  press.  The  title  U  ”  Home  Worship  for  Ev- 
eviy  Day  in  the  Year.”  This  is  a  valuable  religious  work 
hr  all  denominations  of  CbristUns,  prepared  and  pub¬ 
lished  expressly  for  the  .Subscription  Department  of  J  amu 
B.  Oaoooo  A  Co.  Canvassers  will  find  this  new  work 
excelling  all  other  Subscription  Books  In  attraettveneas. 
Liberal  Terms  given.  Address  all  applications  and  orders  to 
H.  A.  BROWN  A  CO.,  144  Tremont  Struct,  Boston,  Maas. 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


SCIENTIFIC  THEORIES  OF  CREATION. 

JEREMIAH  MASON,  the  ereat  New 
Hampshire  lawj-er,  —  who,  it  was  said, 
educated  Webster  by  opposing  him  in  the 
courts,  —  once  took  up  a  copy  of  the  Bible  in 
a  bookstore,  and  said  to  the  clerk  at  the  coun¬ 
ter,  “  Do  you  have  any  call  now  for  this 
book  ?  ”  “  O  yes,"  was  the  reply ;  “  it  sells 
capitally.”  “  Ah  I "  was  Mr.  Mason's  dir  re- 
spionse,  “  I  thought  it  had  been  entirely 
superseded  by  more  popular  productions. 
Is  it  possible  uat  people  still  read  it  ?  " 

A  French  clergyman  a  few  years  ago 
brought  a  solid  mass  of  MSS.  to  a  promi¬ 
nent  publisher  in  Paris.  "  What  is  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  your  book  ? "  stud  the  publisher. 
“  The  Existence  of  God,”  answered  the  au¬ 
thor,  with  a  due  meekness  of  tone,  feeling,  as 
he  did,  that  modern  enlightenment  n.-id 
somewhat  antiquated  his  theme.  A  little 
astonished  at  the  simplicity  which  mingled 
with  his  iterance,  the  brisk  bookseller 
replied  :  “But,  my  good  man,  don’t  you 
know  that  you  have  wasted  thought  on  an 
hypothesis  that  has  ceased  to  interest  the 
punlic  ?  ” 

When  D’Argens,  one  of  the  philosophic 
companions  of  the  great  Frederick  ot  Prus¬ 
sia,  died,  Voltaire,  a  strong  deist,  malicious¬ 
ly  announced  that  “  the  office  of  Atheist  to 
his  Majesty  was  vacant”  To  get  rid  of 
God,  as  an  impertinence  foisted  illogically 
into  the  great  process  of  evolution,  hti 
been,  from  the  time  of  Voltaire’s  sarcasm,  a 
“tendency”  of  humun  science.  Theologi¬ 
cally,  s^s  Comte,  the  heavens  declare  the 
glory  of  God.  ^ientifically,  they  simply 
declare  the  glory  of  Hipparchus,  and  Kep¬ 
ler,  and  Newton.  Man^s  thought  is  the 
real  measure  of  the  universe,  though  the 
universe  was  not  made  for  man.'  lathing 
can  be  more  ridiculous,  we  are  told,  than 


the  statement  that  in  the  “  beginning”  God 
created  the  heavens  and  the  earth.  For 
God,  substitute  evolution.  The  thought  of 
Newton  was  latent  in  the  shining  nebulous 
mist  out  of  which  came  our  sun  and  planets ; 

^  out  of  which  came  all  the  wonders  of  the 
I  mineral,  vegetable,  and  animal  kingdoms ; 

I  out  of  which  came  the  mind,  affections, 
sentiments,  and  a.spii'ations  of  man ;  out  of 
which  came  all  the  explanations  of  the  mys¬ 
tery  which  confessedly  surrounds  our  mortal 
existence.  The  scienti6c  theory  is  bleak 
and  cold ;  but  we  are  assured  that  truth  is 
better  than  happiness,  better  than  comfort, 
better  than  any  realization  of  our  ibolish 
spiritual  hopes  in  this  palpable  world  or  in 
a  remotely  j^ssible  next  1 
This  scientific  view  of  creation  and  life 
labors  under  the  dreadful  defect  of  being 
horribly  commonplace.  Hell  has  no  tor¬ 
tures  comparable  to  an  unending  existence 
under  the  conditions  posed  by  Mr.  Herbert 
Spencer.  Able  as  he  is,  comprehensive,  as 
he  is,  thoroughly  scientific  as  he  is,  we  trust 
that  the  good  God  will  save  us  Ifom  the  bore 
of  a  possible  immortality,  which  rests  on  an 
everlasting  meditation  on  Mr.  Spencer’s 
theories  of  the  system  of  the  universe.  We 
are  content  as  long  as  our  existence  is  lim¬ 
ited  to  fourscore  years  and  ten ;  roast  beef 
and  champagne  may  enable  us  to  tread  l/iat 

fiath  to  Monnt  Auburn ;  but  millions  on  mil- 
ions  of  years  of  Herbert  Spencer  would  he 
rather  j^ing  even  to  immortal  patience  I 
Sir  William  Thomson,  one  of  the  most 
justly  celebrated  of  English  scientists,  has 
recently  attempted  to  dodge  Darwinism  by 
suggesting  that,  as  life  cannot  be  evolved 
from  dead  matter,  vegetable  life-germs  prob¬ 
ably  came  to  us  in  meteoric  stones  shot 
into  onr  planet  from  Janets  that  had  ex¬ 
ploded.  Mr.  Peter  Bayne,  a  theologian 
and  a  man  of  letters,  modestly  claims  to 
have  anticipated  Sir  William  in  this  bright 
thought  in  one  of  his  notes  to  the  life  of 
Hugh  Miller.  Neither  seems  to  be  aware 
that  be  has  simply  removed,  by  one  step. 
Quires  no  great  exercise  of  faith  to  suppose 
tnat  Adam  and  Noah  anticipated  both  Sir 
William  Thomson  and  Mr.  Peter  Bayne 
in  this  brilliant  hypothesis ;  but  Adam  and 
the  mystery  of  the  origin  of  life.  It  re- 
Noah  had  minds  sufficiently  logical  to  see 
that  shiAing  the  responsibility  of  accounting 
for  the  great  fact  of  life  to  wW  we  call  the 
“  asteroids,”  did  not  explain  it. 

High  as  is  our  admiration  of  the  men  of 
science  of  our  day,  we  think  they  arc  all 
more  or  less  smitten  with  the  madness  of 
creating  the  world  afUr  their  own  intellec¬ 
tual  image.  They  are,  as  far  as  they  depart 
from  the  facts  they  have  discovered  and 
demonstrated,  mere  quack  doctors  and  re¬ 
tailers  of  universal  panaceas  to  allay  the 
curiosity  of  the  average  human  mind. 
“  How  charming  it  is,”  said  Prof.  Bache, 
“  to  hear  Mitchell  discourse  on  the  solar 
and  stellar  systems.  We,  who  are  mere 
painstaking  mathematicians  and  astron¬ 
omers,  know  very  little  of  the  Universe; 
we  creep,  be  soars ;  he  explains  ev«'y  thing ; 
we,  poor  devils,  can  explain  nothing.” 
Fifty  years  hence  we  believe  that  Darwin¬ 
ism  will  rank  in  the  world  of  mind,  as 
Morrison’s  Pill  now  ranks  in  the  domain 
controlled  by  scientific  physicians.  A  mil¬ 
lion  of  years  hence,  when  all  intellectual 
quack  medicines  have  been  proved  to  be 
bad,  wo  feel  confident  that  scientists  ac¬ 
knowledging  the  insoluble  mystery  of  the 
creation  of  life,  will  say,  in  despair,  “  In 
the  beginning  God  creat^  the  heavens  and 
the  earth.” 


cialty.  He  is  generally  a  person  of  middle 
age,  for  his  knowledge  is  of  a  kind  which 
is  gained  only  by  time  and  experience. 
He  has  travelled  much ;  indeed,  be  is  trav¬ 
elling  perpetually.  The  Wandering  Jew 
of  the  legend  is  not  a  more  uneasy  spirit. 
You  will  find  him  —  wo  are  speaking  of 
the  American  type — at  Baden-Baden  in 
the  height  of  the  season,  and  after  the  sea¬ 
son' is  over;  he  is  smoking  a  thlboque  in 
Constantinople ;  he  is  stopping  temporarily 
at  the  best  hotel  in  London :  he  is  at  every 
well-known  watering-place  in  the  world; 
be  is  on  all  the  trains  and  steamboats  going 
everywhere,  and  never  misses  being  a  pas¬ 
senger  in  every  old  stage-coach  that  is 
lumbering  along  some  out-of-the-way  road. 
If  chance  takes  von  to  an  unheard-of  one- 
bone  hotel  in  tnc  loneliest  part  of  New 
England  or  in  the  Southern  States,  you  will 
find  the  man  who  knows  everybody  sitting 
on  the  porch  waiting  for  you  as  if  by  ap¬ 
pointment.  He  is  (be  first  person  that 
salutes  you  on  your  arrival  at  Yokohama.  If 
you  were  cast  like  Robinson  Crusoe  cn  an 
uninhabited  Island,  you  would  discover  liis 
footprints  on  the  beach  before  you  bad  time 
to  dine  upon  those  toothsome  varieties  of 
molluiks  which  always  throw  themselves 
providentially  and  with  remarkable  precision 
at  the  ieet  of  shipwrecked  mariners. 

As  a  general  tning,  he  is  a  pleasant  per¬ 
son  to  meet.  His  varied  knowledge  of  all 
your  friends  and  their  antecedents,  render 
him  especially  agreeable  if  you  encounter 
him  in  a  foreign  land.  To  say  he  is  like  a 
letter  from  home  is  to  describe  him  feebly. 
He  is  like  a  whole  post-office  of  Ji  tters. 
By  virtue  of  bis  familiarity  with  persons 
and  affairs  connected  with  your  own  sphere, 
he  becomes  in  a  few  minutes  an  old  friend 
of  twenty  years’  standing.  But  though  ho 
is  communicative  to  the  last  degree,  and 
seemingly  as  open  as  daylight,  a  certain 
sort  of  mastery  invariably  attaches  itself  to 
him.  It  11  not  clear  how  he  has  had  the  time 
and  opportunity  to  know  such  a  multitude 
of  peopm.  A  man  in  mercantile  or  profes¬ 
sional  lile  is  necessarily  brought  in  contact 
with  numerous  persons;  but,  after  all,  he 
moves  in  a  narrow  circle ;  he  is  constantly 
meeting  the  same  or  the  same  kind  of  man. 
He  does  not  get  out  of  his  own  set.  Like 
the  society  of  a  small  town,  the  society  of 
the  great  world  is  divided  into  cliques,  in¬ 
numerable  circles  revolving  around  each 
other,  but  seldom  or  never  touching.  Now 
the  man  who  knows  everybody,  does  not 
appear  to  be  under  the  same  limitations  as 
other  folk.  He  has  managed  somehow  to 
swing  round  many  circles,  counting  bis  ac¬ 
quaintances  in  eveiT  grade  of  life,  from  the 
humblest  to  the  highest.  Our  friend  is  not 
to  be  confounded  for  an  instant  with  the 
social  bore  who  thrusts  himself  in  every¬ 
where  and  is  only  toleraU-d.  The  man  who 
knows  everybody  is  welcome.  And  indeed 
he  deserves  to  ^  cherished.  He  is  proof 
that  human  nature  is  better  than  we  think 
it  is.  He  either  sees  it  with  clearer  eyes 
than  other  men,  or  else  ho  brings  to  the 
study  a  heart  full  of  Christian  charity.  Ho 
knows  everybody,  and  is  not  disgusted. 


THE  MAN  WHO  KNOWS  EVERYBODY. 

I^VERY  ONE,  we  presume,  knows  a  man 
J  who  knows  everybody.  By  affinity,  if 
not  by  blood,  he  is  own  brother  to  the  man 
who  knows  everything ;  but  he  is  a  vastly 
mure  entertaining  and  companionable  fel¬ 
low.  He  is  bound  to  be  clever  and  agree¬ 
able,  and,  above  all  things,  sympathetic,  or 
he  would  not  know  everybody.  To  know 
many  people  argues  the  possession  of  sev¬ 
eral  excellent  qualities,  such  as  tact,  ami¬ 
ability,  unselfishness,  magnetism.  A  man 
may  have  tbe°e,  to  be  sure,  and  yet  not 
know  everybody.  To  do  that  he  must  have 
a  sort  of  genius,  a  genius  for  sociability. 
This  is  not  perhaps  a  lofty  gift,  and  we 
should  say  not  a  rare  one,  but  under  most 
circumstances  it  is  a  pleasant  gift. 

The  man  frho  knows  everybody  differs  in 
one  respect  from  the  man  w£o  knows  erery- 
thing ;  he  is  not  a  dispenser  of  what  goes 
under  the  head  of  useful  information ;  he  is 
not  eternally  setting  his  fellowman  right  in 
the  matter  of  statistics,  history,  geography, 
and  philology.  He  is  not  necessarily  a 
well-read  man;  his  gossip  is  not  bom  of 
books ;  people  and  not  things  are  his  spe¬ 


India  offers  a  very  fair  field  for  the  en¬ 
terprise  of  social  reformers.  'The  Babu 
Sasipada  Bancrjec  lately  delivered  a  Dctcro 
on  the  subject  at  Manchester,  England,  in 
which  he  presented  a  gloomy  picture  of  the 
condition  of  woman  in  India,  and  of  social 
life  in  general.  “  Orthodox  ”  people,  he 
said,  would  not,  on  any  account,  scud 
their  girls  to  school.  They  said  girls  had 
not  to  work,  and  therefore  they  did  not  need 
education.  'That  was  not  all.  The  people 
were  superstitions.  They  seemed  to  ne- 
lieve  that  by  educating  their  girls  they 
would  make  them  widows.  He  could  not 
make  •  ut  what  education  had  to  d.>  with 
the  livesof  husbands.  Nevertheless,  it  was 
a  fact,  and  on  no  account  would  they  con¬ 
descend  to  send  their  girls  to  school. 
Again,  the  horrid  system  of  earl^  marriages 
in  India  was  again.'t  the  bi  ncficial  working 
of  those  schools  that  were  already  estab¬ 
lished.  Girls  got  married  at  fire,  six, 
seven,  eight,  or  nine  years,  and  when  they 
reached  ten  cr  eleven  they  were  teken  away 
from  school,  so  that  there  could  be  no  lub- 
stantial  result.  Hindoo  relbrmers  of  the 
present  day  wore  in  great  doubt  as  to 
whether  society  would  prosper  by  Hindoo 
women  being  frt  ely  introduced.  He  thought 
it  was  a  mistake,  —  a  weakness  on  the  part 
of  the  reformers  to  fake  the  matter  in  that 
light.  If  education  were  to  bo  given  to 
Hindoo  women,  liberty  must  first  M  given, 
for  what  could  ^ucation  do  without  liMrty  ? 
Englishmen  in  India  did  not  treat  Hindoos 
as  Uieir  equals,  but  would  always  keep  a 
wide  space  between  them,  and  as  long  as 
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country.  Under  the  firm-name  of  Charles 
Scribner  &  Co.  it  was  very  largely  engaged  in 
the  publication  of  Araencan  books,  while  as 
Scribner,  Welturd,  &  Co.  it  was  ihe  chief  im¬ 
porting  house  for  the  productions  of  the  English 
press.  Mr.  Welfoid  of  late  years  has  resided  in 
London.  The  American  partners,  upon  whom 
the  succession  to  the  general  business  devolves,  I 
are  Messrs.  A.  C.  Armstrong,  A.  J.  Peabody,  | 
and  Edward  Seymour.  Their  responsibilities  . 
will  scan  ely  be  new  to  them,  for  during  the  ' 
ast  two  years  Mr.  Scribner  had  been  prevented 
y  ill  health  from  taking  an  acuve  part  in  the 
management  of  ofl’ain. 

Trb  table  exhibiting  the  number  of  homi¬ 
cides  in  each  State  and  Territory  during  the  i 
ytar  ending  May  Slst,  1871,  as  compiled  from 
the  mortality  letums  at  the  census  ofiice  Au¬ 
gust  29,  1871,  presents  some  carious  figures 
for  the  statisticians.  New  Hampshire  ani!  Utah 
appear  to  be  the  safest  places  in  the  Union, 
each  having  but  one  case  of  homicide  to  report. 
Idaho  has  two,  Delaware  and  Connecticut  make 
a  miserable  show  of  four  each.  The  champion 
homicidal  State  is  not  New  York,  as  one  would 
naturally  expect,  but  Texas,  which  boasts  of 
three  hundred  and  twenty-three  murdered  people,  I 
nineteen  of  whom  are  women, —  scarcely  a  fair 
proportion,  but  this  thing  will  be  regulated  as 
soon  08  they  get  into  active  political  life.  Lou¬ 
isiana  ranks  next  to  Texas  with  a  list  of  one 
hundred  and  twenty-eight.  Tennessee  holds 
its  own  at  one  hundred  and  seventeen.  New 
York,  —  we  think  there  must  be  a  few  counties 
“yet  to  be  heard  from,”  — owns  up  to  only 
fiuy-five  murders,  a  m«jority  of  thirty-three 
over  the  State  of  Massachusetts.  Georgia  runs 
up  to  a  hundred  and  sixteen,  and  Alabama  an 
even  hundred.  The  existence  of  the  Red 
Man  is  indicated  by  the  fact  that  he  has  killed 
one  hundred  and  sixty-five  of  our  citiz^ms  dar¬ 
ing  the  twelve  months  in  question. 

The  last  nnmber  of  the  Quarterly  Review 
contains  an  interesting  paper  on  Alexandre  Du¬ 
mas  (lire,  in  the  course  of  which  the  writer  gives 
an  improved  version  of  the  story  of  Dumas’s 
description  of  himself  at  Rouen.  The  author  of 
“  Monte  Cristo”  was  asked  by  a  police  offi¬ 
cial  to  state  his  profession,  on  which  the  ready 
romancer  exclaimed.  “  8i  je  n’etais  pas  dans  la 
ville  oh  Corneille  fut  nd,  je  m’appellerais  auteur 
dramatique ;  ’’  and  this  is  said  to  have  suggest¬ 
ed  to  Mdlle.  Ddjaxet  (who,  for  the  advantage  of 
the  anecdote.  Is  supposed  to  have  lieen  travelling 
with  Dumas),  the  following  still  more  ludicrous 
declaration :  “  Si  je  nVtais  pas  dans  la  ville 
oh  Jeanne  d’Arc  iut  brhlde,  je  m’appelleriais 
Pnseile.’'  The  fact,  however,  is  that  Dumas 
gave  his  celebrated  description  of  himself  in 
a  law  court,  during  a  great  literary  trial. 
When  he  informed  a  judge  that  “  were  he 
not  in  tlio  town  where  Corneille  was  bom,  he 
should  call  himself  a  dramatic  author,"  the 
judge  replied,  as  if  to  reassure  him,  “  There  are 
degrees  in  everything,"  which  was  a  very  ten¬ 
der  and  considerate  way  of  patting  it. 

There  have  been  a  great  many  “  family  re¬ 
unions"  during  the  present  season,  but  the  most 
remarkable  one  is  thst  of  the  Contarini  family 
at  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y.  This  is  not  a  tame  as¬ 
semblage  of  aunts,  ancles,  nephews,  cousins, 
great-grandchildren  and  such  small  fiy,  but 
consists  exclusively  of  the  various  wives  of 
Louis  Gui-eppe  Contirini,  an  Italian  gentle¬ 
man,  who  has  evidently  made  matrimony  e 
business.  His  Boston  spouse,  Jane  MeSheky, 
his  New  York  de-tiny,  Laura  Eicke,  and  his 
better  half,  Mary  Diston,  of  Poughkeepie,  are 
now  with  him,  and  more  are  expected  by  the 
next  steamer,  exclusive  of  those  who  are  making 
their  way  to  the  place  of  rendezvous  from  vari¬ 
ous  parts  of  the  union.  The  Howe  family,  and 
even  the  Smith  family,  are  deeply  mortiti^  by 
the  way  they  have  bl^n  eclipsed  by  the  Con¬ 
tarini.  It  is  proper  to  state  that  the  town  jail 
has  been  selected  for  the  present  residence  of 
this  much  married  man. 


faction  in  death  at  the  hands  of  an  apothecary’s 
clerk  who  does  n’t  know  oxalic  acid  from  ro- 
chclle  salts,  or  soothing  syrnp  from  tincture  of 
acuuite. 

A  San  Francisco  newspaper  notes  the  ar¬ 
rival  in  that  city  of  several  French  Commu¬ 
nists,  who  have  located  land-claims  and  will 
hereafter  live  in  Calilbmia.  They  are  reported 
as  saying  that  many  of  their  friends  will  soon 
follow  them  from  Paris  to  the  Pacific  ccast. 
That  section  of  the  country  will  thus  get  a 
number  of  the  Communists  without  the  assLt- 
ance  or  intervention  of  any  immigration  com¬ 
pany.  Better  so  than  that  they  should  be  im¬ 
ported  wholesale.  The  men  who  come  over  of 
their  own  accord  may  make  good  citizens  in  a 
few  years,  but  a  great  colony  of  those  who  im¬ 
migrate  to  escape  prison  is  a  thing  for  which 
the  State  cannot  be  eager. 

A  WRITER  in  a  Virginia  paper  tells  a  pleas¬ 
antly  characteristic  story  of'  John  Ranaolph. 

Mr.  Randolph  was  engaged  to  Miss - ,  a 

very  beautiful  young  Virginian,  who  lived  near 
the  Randolph  place.  One  day  the  lover  was 
seen  to  quit  the  lady’s  residence  in  what  might 
be  de>cribed  as  a  **  state  of  mind."  It  turned 
out  that  the  father  of  the  lady  had  proposed 
that  Mr.  Randolph  should  settle  a  sum  of 
money  upon  the  bride,  whereupon  the  spirited 
lover  remarked  :  “  It  is  not  my  purpose  to  pur¬ 
chase.  When  I  desire  to  purchase  1  shall  go  to 
the  cheapest  market  —  I  shall  go  to  Africa." 
With  this  he  left  the  house,  went  to  where  his 
horse  was  tied,  cut  the  reins,  and  immediately 
disappeared. 

Baron  Martin,  a  prominent  judge  in  Liver¬ 
pool,  England,  has,  apparently,  a  good  deal  of 
time  at  his  disposal.  In  the  course  of  the  six 
days  over  which  the  criminal  business  of  the 
Liverpool  assizes  recently  extended,  he  passed 
sentences  amounting  in  the  whole  to  227  years. 
It  is  more  than  prorable  that  the  imprisonment 
was  justly  earned  in  all  cases,  but  when  the 
figures  are  added  together  they  make  an  appall¬ 
ing  total.  These  two  centuries  and  a  quarter 
were  divided  among  forty-eight  criminals.  If 
there  had  been  but  one  otfonder,  it  would  have 
been  rather  hard  on  him  bad  the  judge  given 
him  all  the  judicial  spare  time. 

There  appears  to  be  a  severe  case  of  "  Mug- 
bv  Junction  "  at  Stamford,  Conn,  on  the  New 
York  and  New  Haven  Railroad.  They  have 
adopted  a  dodge  at  this  place  of  refreshment 
which  is  not  so  satisfoctorv  as  it  is  ingenious. 
The  hungry  passenger  ms'lies  in,  takes  a  cup  of 
coffee,  or  a  sandwich,  or  a  piece  of  cake,  lays 
down  ten  cents,  and  is  told  that  that  isn’t 
enough.  “  Single  articles  filteen  cents,  any  two 
fora  quarter."  As  these  terms  are  quite  a 
novelty,  almost  every  man  becomes  a  victim. 
The  way  to  do  is  to  “  pass  "  Stamford. 

One  of  our  exchanges,  with  a  leaning  towards 
useful  information  says  that  "  two  years’ experi¬ 
menting  has  demonstrated  that  the  fnippy  cul¬ 
ture  in  California  is  a  success."  We  should 
hope  not.  But  this  is  pos-ibly  not  what  our  friend 
wishes  to  say,  for  further  on  he  remarks,  “  the 
opium  contains  an  unusual  percentage  of  mor¬ 
phia,  and  is  considered  far  superior  to  the  ordi¬ 
nary  opium  of  commerce.”  A  man  who  writes 
about  poppies  had  better  mind  his  p’s  and  q’s. 

There  has  lately  been  discovered  in  Canada 
an  ancient  burial-place  containing  some  two 
hundred  gigantic  skeletons  with  the  clay  of  de 
parted  pipes  in  their  mo'«ths.  This  will  afford 
the  anti  tobacconists  a  freih  argument  against 
the  injurious  habit  of  smoking.  If  these  mis¬ 
guided  people  had  let  the  weed  alone,  they  might 
now  he  doing  duty  as  oldest  inhabitants,  with 
all  their  faculties  intact,  in  the  item  columns  of 
the  newspapers. 


PERSONALS. 


that  was  the  case,  and  as  long  as  educated 
Hindoos  would  not  come  over  to  England, 
it  was  not  to  be  expt  :ted  they  would  Mt  rid 
of  their  prejudi  e  against  the  English  nome, 
and  against  the  liberty  of  English  women. 
Amongst  the  social  evils  of  the  country  was 
the  custom  of  families  living  together  in  one 
house.  In  fact,  a  Hindoo  house  was  not  a 
house,  but  a  village,  —  for  sixty  or  seven^ 
people  frequently  lived  in  one  house.  It 
appears  that  the  Babu’s  object  in  visiting 
England  is  to  study  English  institutions, 
and  particularly  English  domestic  life,  that 
he  may  do  battle  against  some  of  the  cus¬ 
toms  of  his  own  land. 


NOTES. 

New  York  has  a  morbid  relish  for  a  genuine 
mystery,  and,  singularly  enough,  an  element  of 
mystery  enters  into  almost  all  the  crimes  com¬ 
muted  in  that  great  city.  It  is  especially  strong 
in  inexplicable  murders.  The  Biiidell  and  the 
Nathan  cases  are  instances  of  a  kind  of  crime 
which  seems  indigenous.  New  York  is  the  only 
city  in  the  Union  where  the  chances  are  not  ten 
to  one  against  the  escape  of  a  murderer.  At 
present  the  Empire  City  is  experiencing  a  nota- 
olo  sensation,  —  one  that  affords  the  newspapers 
the  opportunity  of  using  their  very  largest  and 
most  naming  type  for  head-lines.  The  body  of 
a  young  woman  packed  in  a  trunk  was  left,  a 
few  ni^ts  since,  at  the  depot  of  the  Hudson 
River  Railroad,  and  the  penny-a-liners  have  al¬ 
most  risen  to  the  height  of  ctdling  it  “  a  holo¬ 
caust.”  As  we  write,  no  clue  has  been  dis¬ 
covered  as  to  the  identi^  of  the  body.  If,  on 
account  of  unusual  inefficiency  on  the  part  of 
the  police,  the  murderer  should  happen  to  be 
caught,  and  the  heart  of  his  or  her  mystery 
plucked  out,  it  would  be  a  great  relief  to  the 
out-of-town  readers  of  the  New  York  journals, 
for  two  or  three  columns  per  diem  about  “  the 
Baggage-room  Horror  ’’  are  a  little  depressing, 
following  so  soon  after  the  suicide  of  the  “Fair 
Unknown,”  and  other  transactions  of  a  similar 
complexion.  The  evening  papers,  just  come  to 
hand,  say  that  the  detectives  confess  themselves 
baffled,  so  we  have  every  hope  that  the  mystery 
will  be  explained  before  these  lines  reaw  the 
reader. 


The  interviewer  fiourishes  on  the  continent, 
as  well  as  on  his  native  heath,  which  we  take  to 
bo  this  country.  The  German  interviewer 
has  been  after  Prince  Bismarck,  and  gives  the 
following  picture  of  his  every  day  life.  The 
Prince,  we  translate  from  the  column.s  of 
the  Illustrirte  Zeitung,  takes  breakfast  at  10 
o’clock  in  the  morning  in  the  English  style  on 
tea,  eggs,  and  cold  meat.  Upon  this  follows  a 
walk  or  ride  for  three  or  four  hours  in  the  ex¬ 
tensive  woods  that  surround  his  country  resi¬ 
dence,  to  the  improvement  of  which  he  devotes 
great  care.  Under  his  judicious  direction  nu¬ 
merous  walks  have  been  laid  out;  vast  tracts 
of  marshy  soil  drained  off',  and  others  changed 
into  picturesque  fish-ponds.  He  seems  to  man¬ 
age  his  private  affairs  as  prudently  and  ably  as 
he  has  guided  the  interests  and  affairs  of  his 
country.  Prince  Bismarck  is  at  Varzin  just  as 
good  a  husbandman,  forester,  lumber-dealer, 
manufacturer  as  he  has  proved  statesman. 
Frequently  he  pays  visits  to  the  beautiful  valley 
of  Wipp-r,  from  which  flows  a  rivulet 
through  nis  possessions ;  there  he  has  founded 
extensive  industrial  establishments,  which  are 
nt  in  motion  by  the  force  of  the  water,  and  yield 
im  a  very  handsome  income.  On  his  return 
from  the  excursion,  the  prince  takes  a  frugal 
dinner,  consisting  of  a  few  dishes,  at  which  the 
family  circle  ordinarily  is  made  larger  by  one  or 
two  casual  guests.  The  drink  is  a  light  Bur¬ 
gundy,  and  often  mere  beer  ;  it  is  only  on  out- 
of-the-way  occasions  that  Champagne  is  used. 
Coffee  is  served  immediately  after  the  dinner, 
whereupon  the  prince  again  leaves  the  family,  in 
order  to  take  a  drive  of  some  hours,  in  a  small 
and  simple  carriage  without  springs.  On  his 
return  he  indulges  in  a  cup  of  tea,  and  then  re¬ 
tires  to  his  cabinet,  where  he  works  until  two 
o’clock  in  the  morning,  which  is  the  Prince’s 
bedtime. 


The  cable  despatch,  last  week,  announcing 
the_  death  of  Charles  Scribner  at  Lucerne, 
Switzerland,  was  received  in  this  country  with 
surprise  and  sorrow,  not  only  by  those  who 
knew  him  socially,  but  by  many  who  held  rela¬ 
tions  with  him  as  the  head  of  a  great  publishing 
bou-^e.  Mr.  S<  ribncr  was  a  native  of  the  city 
of  Now  York,  and  at  the  time  of  his  death  was 
in  the  fifty  first  year  of  his  age.  He  graduated 
at  Princeton  College,  and  selected  the  law  as 
his  profession ;  but  after  preparing  himself  for  the 
bar,  he  found  that  the  n  quirementsof  so  arduous 
a  ])ursait,  especially  its  confinement,  were  too 
great  for  his  phvsical  strength.  He  then  chose 
the  business  or  hook-publishing,  for  which  his 
taste  and  tact  well  adapted  him.  In  1846  ho 
associated  himself  with  Mr.  Isaac  D.  Baker, 
under  the  firm-name  of  Baker  &  Scribner,  and 
began  business  in  the  old  Brick  Church.  In 
1850  Mr.  Baker  dietl,  and  Mr.  Scribner  contin- 
ed  the  business  alone  until  1857,  when  he  took 
as  a  partner  Mr.  Charles  Welford,  and  bought 
out  the  large  importing  business  of  Messrs. 
Bangs,  Merwin,  &  Co.  Under  Mr.  Scribner’s 
intelligent  and  energetic  management  the 
house  has  grown  to  be  one  of  the  largest  in  the 
publishing  and  book-importing  business  in  the 


And  now  Mr.  Horace  Greeley  is  off  for  the 
West  on  a  tour  of  observation  and  enlighten¬ 
ment  He  is  to  tell  the  people  of  that  region 
what  he  knows  about  farming,  and  see  how 
they  feel  about  the  political  situation  and  the 
next  Presidency.  He  goes  through  Ohio, 
Indiana,  Illinois,  Wisconsin,  and  Minnesota, 
and  will  speak  at  as  many  agricultural  fairs 
and  gatbenngs  as  possible.  We  have  no  douht 
that  he  will  be  instructive,  and  there  may  be 
minds  to  constituted  as  to  find  him  entertain¬ 
ing.  No  man  in  the  whole  country  has  more 
friends,  and  to  doubt  bis  integrity  would  be 
unpardonable  heresy.  That  he  will  be  received 
with  honor  and  cordiality,  cannot  be  questioned. 
And  if  be  really  looks  at  the  doors  of  the  Whiie 
Hou^e  with  longing,  this  excursion  among  the 
western  farmers  will  not  be  without  resulu  of 
some  significance. 


Thet  have  a  recently  enacted  law  in  New 
York  which  requires  dniggists  and  their  clerks 
to  shut  up  shop  unless  they  can  pass  a  certain  ex¬ 
amination.  The  board  appointed  under  this 
law  is  now  engaged  in  examining  the  clerks,  and 
we  are  told  by  the  newspapers  that  fully  one  third 
of  them  are  rejected  as  iraorant  and  unqualified. 
This  must  be  an  agreeimle  fact  for  the  contem¬ 
plation  of  those  persons  resident  in  the  city  I  It 
IS  bad  enough  to  be  killed  in  the  regular  way 
by  a  physician  whom  one  employs  because  he  is 
known  or  believed  to  have  some  knowledge  of 
his  business ;  but  there  can  be  no  sort  of  satis¬ 


—  Jefferson  Davis  is  in  Richmond. 

—  Madame  Gazzaniga  is  at  Newport 

—  Captain  Eyre,  who  ran  down  the  Oneida, 
is  dead. 

—  Larcf,  the  French  minister  of  public 
works,  has  resigned. 

—  T.  B.  Read  has  been  reading  “  Sheridan’s 
Ride  ”  to  more  people  in  Rome. 

—  Charlotte  Cushman  and  Matilda  Heron 
will  return  to  the  American  stage  this  winter. 

—  General  Sherman  is  planning  for  a  grand 
buffalo  hunt  for  the  Grand  Duke  Alexis  and  his 
suite. 

—  Samuel  Smiles,  that  indefatigable  writer  of 
solidly  entertaining  books,  has  in  press  "A 
Boy’s  Voyage  Round  the  World." 

—  Joe  Jeffereon  will  commence  the  season  at 
Pike’s  Opera  House,  in  Cincinnati,  on  Septem¬ 
ber  18,  and  Mme.  Jananschek  will  follow. 

—  Mr.  M.  M.  Ballou  was  “  the  man  in 
gr^  ’’  who  rendered  such  efficient  aid  to  the 
sufforers  at  the  late  accident  on  the  Eastern 
Railroad. 

— Rev.  Edward  Pullen,  an  Oxford  Profes¬ 
sor  and  author  of  “  Dame  Europe’s,  School," 
married  Mias  Breta  Watson  of  Burlington, 
N.  J. 

—  Prof.  C.  H.  Hitchcock,  of  the  New  Hamp¬ 
shire  Geological  Survey,  has  discovered  the 
Labrador  spar  formation,  which  is  next  to  the 
oldest  rock,  in  ledges,  in  that  State.  This  rock 


has  never  before  been  found  in  New  England, 
but  is  found  in  connection  with  the  ores  of 
iron  among  the  Adirondack  Mountains. 

—  The  Lotidon  Standard  states  that  Gnerney, 
the  English  commissioner  appointed  under  the 
Washington  treaty,  receives  uo  compensation 
for  his  services. 

—  George  M.  Pullman,  of  sleeping  and  palace- 
car  fame,  owns  a  small  island  and  cottage  among 
the  thousand  islands  of  the  St  Lawrence,  not 
far  from  Alexandria  Bay. 

—  Victor  Hugo  is  about  to  satirize  the 
French  people  in  a  book  entitled  “L’Armee 
Terrible,”  in  which  the  recent  history  of  the 
French  army  is  to  be  given  and  heartlessly  rid¬ 
iculed. 

—  Mr.  Charies  Dudley  Warner’s  little  book, 
“My  Summer  in  a  Garden,”  published  by 
Messrs.  James  R.  Osgood  &  Co.,  Boston,  has 
been  reprinted  in  London  by  Sampson  Low,  Son, 
&  Marston. 

—  Dr  Samuel  Warren,  author  of  “Ten 
Thousand  a  Year,”  now  a  bachelor  in  his 
sixre  fourth  year,  is  about  to  marry  a  daughter 
of  Edward  Beaumont,  M.  P.  for  South  Dur¬ 
ham,  England. 

—  Mr.  Elliott  C.  Cowdin,  the  well-known 
New  York  merchant  residing  in  Paris,  is  quite 
famous  in  that  city  for  the  elegance  and  grand¬ 
eur  of  bis  entertainments.  His  residence  is  the 
rendezvous  of  all  distinguished  American  tour¬ 
ists,  and  his  ftUre'e  into  court  circles  ex  .ends  all 
over  Europe. 

—  The  Rev.  Robert  Thomson,  a  British 
clergyman,  will,  it  is  said,  shortly  preach  two 
sermons,  believed  on  good  antbority  to  have 
been  composed  by  Sir  Walter  Scott,  at  Abbots¬ 
ford,  in  1828,  for  a  young  clerical  friend  of  his 
own.  TThe  sermons  are  very  scarce,  being  al¬ 
most  out  of  print. 

—  Mr.  Albert  Dclpit  of  New  Orleans,  who 
was  widely  known  to  Americans  in  Paris  for 
his  devotion  and  liberality  to  the  sick  and 
wounded  during  the  late  war,  and  for  his  gal¬ 
lantry  under  the  orders  of  Glen.  Thomas  and 
Col.  Charpentier,  has  been  awarded  the  Cross 
of  tbe  Legion  of  Honor  by  President  Thiers. 

—  Miss  Clara  Louise  Kellogg  has  been  pre¬ 
paring  herself  for  the  winter’s  campaign  by 
studying  twro  or  three  new  operas.  She  is  form¬ 
ing  a  company  for  a  concert  tour  during  the 
month  of  ^ptember.  Miss  Kellogg  will  intro¬ 
duce  to  the  public  this  winter  her  protigde.  Miss 
Emma  Abbott,  concerning  whom  there  is  g^'eat 
interest  felt  in  musical  circles. 

—  Paul  B.  Du  Chailln,  the  famous  African 
explorer,  is  at  Hammerfest,  Norwav,  to  which 
place  he  has  recently  returni  d  from  North  Cape, 
north  of  latitude  71°,  the  extreme  point  of  the 
European  continent  jutting  into  the  Arctic 
Ocean.  Since  he  left  the  United  States  last 
spring,  he  has  visited  Sweden,  Finland,  Lap- 
land,  and  a  part  of  Russia,  and  has  been  up  the 
Gulf  of  Bothnia.  He  expects  to  return  in  No¬ 
vember  or  December. 

—  W.  W.  Stow,  the  sculptor,  lately  told  a 
correspondent  of  i'he  Mubodist  why  he  worked 
in  Rome  and  not  in  America.  The  strongest 
of  all  his  reasons  was,  that  in  America  one  al¬ 
ways  has  the  feeling  of  hurry.  “  The  busy  life 
at  home,”  he  says,  “  drives  one  too  rapidly. 
You  always  feel  the  crack  of  the  whip  b<  hind 
you.  The  very  air,  as  yet,  is  laden  with  too 
much  bustle  and  excitement  for  the  true  disci¬ 
ple  of  art.  Your  nerves  are  always  over¬ 
strained,  and  you  wear  out  before  your  ideals 
are  realized.” 

—  Dr  'Wormley,  the  chemist,  in  the  cele¬ 
brated  Bnffenbarger  case,  is  picturesquely  photo¬ 
graphed  by  a  Western  paper.  “  The  Diictor  is 
a  spare  figure,  with  muscles  all  hardened  into 
t  ndons,  and  an  eye  with  no  more  speculation 
than  Hamlet’s  ghost’s.  He  walks  with  his  legs 
and  arms  and  his  whole  body,  and  seems  eter¬ 
nally  afraid  he  won’t  get  there  till  the  refresh¬ 
ments  are  all  gone.  He  can  walk  the  legs  off 
Weston,  and  feel  all  the  time  as  if  he  was 
I  loitering.  He  rises  at  4  a.  m  and  works  as¬ 
siduously  till  midnight.  He  held  for  some  time 
the  Professorship,  and  was  a  teacher,  author, 
practising  physician,  and  ’a  ader  of  a  band  be¬ 
side,  —  and  he  did  ail  these  things  thoroughly 
and  well." 

—  John  Rogers,  whose  brown  statuettes  have 
made  him  so  famous,  is  a  native  of  Maasachu- 
aetts.  hi  early  lile  he  wa«  a  dry-goods  clerk  in 
Boston ;  then  he  learm.  •  the  trade  of  a  ma¬ 
chinist,  but  seeing  a  boy  modelling  figures  in 
clay  determintd  his  -'ocation.  In  1856,  still 
being  poor,  and  having  no  hope  of  supporting 
himself  bv  modelling,  be  went  West,  and  took 
charge  of'  a  machine-shop  in  Hannibal,  Mo. 
Tbe  financial  crisis  of  the  next  year  carried  him 
to  Chicago,  where  he  was  appointed  clerk  in  the 
city  survevor’s  office.  While  there  he  produced 
his  first  finished  work.  The  Checker  Players, 
which  was  very  well  received,  and  followed  by 
The  Town  Pump,  and  The  Slave  Auction. 
Learn'ng  from  an  Italian  the  manner  of  making 
flexible  moulds  for  casting  forms,  he  came  to 
New  York,  set  up  his  studio,  and  prospered. 
Rogers  has  produced  about  40  groups  in  all, 
and  has  sold  some  50,000  copies  of  his  works. 
It  is  said  that  his  next  undertaking  will  be  Bret 
Harte’s  Heathen  Chinee.  Before  and  at  the 
beginning  of  the  Rebellion,  his  friends  urged 
him  not  to  choose  political  subjects,  but  he  wu 
loyal  to  the  core,  and  declared  be  would  do  his 
work  as  his  heart  and  patriotism  prompted,  and 
the  public  could  buy  or  n^leot  aa  it  saw  fit. 
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ON  THE  MISSISSIPPI.  By  our  Special  Artist  and  Correspondent. 


FROY  VICKSBURG  TO  MEMPHIS, 

WITH  SOME  .VCCOUNT  OF  AN  EXPLOSION. 

IT  was  a  hot  afternoon  in  July  when  we 
bniried  aboard  tbe  steamer  City  of 
Cairo.  She  was  advertised  to  leave  Vick»- 
borg  for  Memphis  at  precisely  five  o’clock, 
p.  3*.  At  fMecisely  sLa  o’clock,  p.  u.,  the 
City  of  Cairo  poshed  out  in  the  river, 


ten  and  eleven  o’clock  we  went  to  bed,  and 
awoke  next  morning  to  find  the  City  of 
Cairo  with  her  nose  on  a  desolate  bank, 
commanding  a  view  of  about  three  rods  of 
alluvial  wilderness  in  the  foreground  and  a 
dense  tog  swallowing  up  the  river  and  all 
nature  beyond.  We  h.ad  left  Vicksburg 
some  time  in  the  night,  and  bad  been  over¬ 
taken  by  this  log  ^ter  a  vogage  of  about 
five  miles. 


old  levees  which  served  for  works,  are 
gradually  going  down  the  Mississippi  to 
ibriB  sandbars  for  the  peaceful  water-fowl 
of  lower  latitudes.  Our  engraving  will  give 
a  correct  idea  of  the  present  appearance  of 
Milliken’s  Bend. 

It  took  us  three  days  and  three  nights  to 
reach  Memphis.  'There  is  no  reason  why  I 
should  go  over  the  long,  tedious  voyage  in 
detail.  We  made,  1  believe,  lour  hundred 


kaasas.  It  used  to  have  the  reputation  of 
being  tbe  wickedest  town  on  tbe  Mississippi ; 
but  the  streets  once  vocal  with  the  “  sharp 
note  of  the  pistol  and  the  pleasing  squeak  of 
the  victim”  uaveallcavedinto  the  river.  Na¬ 
poleon  may  be  said  to  be  wrecked  on  a  sand¬ 
bar  a  few  miles  below,  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  river,  for  there  the  caving  earth  is  de¬ 
positing.  Even  the  Arkansas,  which  used  to 
empty  all  its  waters  into  Uie  Mississippi  in 


NAPOLEON',  ARKANSAS. 


and  paddled  away  down  stream  in  tbe  j  After  breakfast  the  mist  cleared  away 
direction  of  New  Orleans.  Stopping,  how-  enough  fer  the  boat  to  feel  •  its  way  by 
ever,  at  a  little  railroad  station  on  the  soundings,  and  when  at  last  the  day  turned 
hank  opposite  and  below  Vicksburg,  the  :  out  bright  and  sunny,  we  passed  the  mouth 
City  of  Cairo  passed  a  social  hour,  so  to  of  the  Yazoo,  and  landed  at  Milliken’s 
speak,  with  the  trim-looking  wharf-boat  .  Bend.  Here  the  river  has  been  busy  in  its 
there,  and  then  turned  around,  puffed  back  work  of  obliterating  traces  of  the  late  war. 
to  the  Vicksburg  levee,  and  went  to  dis-  ;  The  spot  where  “  the"  brave  troops  fought 
charging  the  frei^ts  which  she  had  brought  ,  colorcdly,”  as  the  phrase  goes,  has  not  yet 
from  Memphis  on  the  last  trip.  Between  |  caved  away,  but  the  earthworks  and  the 


landings  in  all.  The  banks  presented  the  the  neighborhood,  has  broken  into  the  White 
^  same  sunny  monotony  day  after  day,  and  River,  miles  above,  and  has  left  the  town  to 
the  nights  were  the  tame  dreary  lapses  of  its  fate.  Napoleon  is  in  fact  a  mere  suburb 
i  heat  and  half-sleep.  Our  large  en^aving  of  its  former  self. 

on  page  281  will  give  you  a  view  of  the  Helena,  farther  up  the  Mississippi,  and  in 
I  average  landing;  and  our  other  pictures  the  same  State,  presents,  as  will  be  seen  by 
represent  all  the  towns  we  saw  of  sufficient  our  picture,  a  thriving  appearance.  Re¬ 
size  or  inteiest  to  rouse  us  from  the  torpor  mains  of  fortifications  used  in  the  late  war, 
of  the  voyage.  You  have  a  faithful  repre-  are  still  visible  on  the  high  ground  back  of 
mentation  of  what  is  left  of  Napoleon,  Ar-  the  town,  but  the  town  itself  shows  no  scars. 


HELENA,  ARKANSAS. 
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THE  FAT  BOY. 

at  leart  to  one  passing  on  the  river.  Bell’s  sion  was  furnished  by  a  certain  fat  boy, 
Plantation  and  the  picturesque  wieek  of  the  who  generally  made  his  appearance  on  j 
old  steamboat  “  Judge  Wheeler,”  form,  with  deck  just  atteir  meal  time.  Here  he  would 
the  towns  already  mentioned,  almut  the  only  mingle  freely  with  any  group  that  had  the 
interruption  to  the  level  sameness  of  the  j  energy  to  converse,  and  assist  in  the  con- 
banks  lor  the  whole  four  hundred  miles  of  versation,  until  yielding  to  post-prandial 
our  passage  from  Vicksburg  to  Mem[)his.  j  influences  he  would  fall  asleep,  usually  in 
But  we  had  excitement  enough  in  one  |  the  position  in  which  he  is  represented  in 
crowded  hour  on  board  the  boat  to  make  up  [  our  picture.  Then,  too,  there  was  a  mild 
for  all  the  tameness  of  the  shores.  Up  to  '  sort  of  excitement  afforded  ns  by  three 
the  hour  in  question  a  faint  show  of  diver-  !  State-prison  convicts,  —  an  express  robber, 


THE  THREE  CONVICTS. 

a  poisoner,  and  a  cold-blooded  murderer, —  I  ing  force.  In  comparison  with  any  c  'lie’ 
who  came  aboard  somewhere  in  Mississippi,  |  Southern  State,  Mississippi  has  hardly  a,-j 
and  camped  upon  the  bazrage  of  your  pres-  !  dtbt  at  all,  and  why  its  citizens  tho.  ld  oe 
ent  chronichr,  just  outside  of  our  state-  j  exposed  to  the  humiliation,  to  say  ncthing 
room  door.  They  were  negroes,  and  were  of  the  demoralization,  of  having  crimin’  a 
on  their  way  to  work  upon  some  plantation,  turned  out  among  them  in  gan?s  all  o-.  cr 
Three  men  fiercely  armed  took  turns  in  the  country,  doe-  not  appear  to  the  pas*  ing 
standing  guard  over  them.  The  fine  way  in  traveller.  ”  A  private  individual  or  company 
which  the  State  institutions  of  Mississippi  are  has  chartered  the  penitentiary  and  its  in- 
farmed  out,  could  not,  I  think,  have  been  mates,  —  a  fact  which  speak’  ill  enough  of 
brought  to  one’s  door  with  more  exhilarat-  the  legislature ;  but  this  scattering  of  con- 
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victs  all  over  the  country,  Feems  to  me  is  an 
outrage  not  only  upon  the  dignity  of  the 
State,  but  upon  the  rights  of  the  law-abiding 
citizen.  I 

One  afternoon,  on  the  verge  of  the  crowd¬ 
ed  hour  I  have  alluded  to,  the  prisoners 
wete  lyinp  asleep  upon  my  baggage,  the  tat 
boy  was  sitting  asleep  on  the  rail,  and  the 
majority  of  the  pas.-engers  were  gossipping 
drowsily  in  the  shade  on  the  forward 
guards.  We  had  juat  left  a  landing  on  the 
hlis3i«sippi  bark,  and  were  going  across  to 
Lake  Piovidence,  when  there  was  a  sudden 
scraping  of  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  a  jar 
that  threw  us  all  forward,  a  crash,  an  expio-  i 
sion,  and  a  vast  escape  of  steam.  T..ere  ! 
was  not  a  face  that  did  not  turn  deathly  pale. 
For  a  few  seconds  no  one  seemed  to  have 
power  to  speak  or  move.  Then  some  one  said, 

**  We  have  struck  a  snag  and  it  has  gone 
through  the  boilers  I  ”  The  first  impulse 
was  now  for  every  soul  to  jump  overboard 
from  where  we  were  on  the  upper  deck. 
There  was  a  rush  in  that  direction.  At  the 
railing  the  united  mind  appeared  to  change 
in  an  Instant,  and  the  whole  throng  made  tor 
the  stairs  learling  to  the  lower  dock.  Every¬ 
one  hurried  forward  in  the  attempt  to  be  as 
far  from  the  boilers  as  possible  when  the 
final  explosion  should  come.  And  while 
we  were  expecting  it  to  come,  the  scene  was 
just  simply  terrific.  Some  mad  person  had  | 
secured  a  door  of  a  state  room  and  brought 
it  down  on  the  bow  where  1  was,  and  then 
disappeared.  I  coulJ  do  no  more  than  | 
gather  op  the  door  and  stand  ready  to  jump.  ' 
Thus  provided  for,  I  surveyed  the  scene 
about  me.  At  my  feet,  crouched  behind  a 
coil  of  rope,  lay  a  negro  “  rou-tabout,”  too 
much  t<  rrifitd  to  move,  but  liLs  gaze  was  so 
bent  in  the  direction  of  the  boilers  that  only 
the  whites  of  his  eyes  were  visible.  F ur- 
tber  along  a  lot  of  deck  passengers  and 
“  rou-tabouts”  were  just  launching  the  only 
available  boat.  The  mate  happening  to  see 
them,  made  them  leave  the  boat  and  go  to  | 
work  putting  out  the  fires  under  the  boilers.  ; 
Some  of  the  ladies  were  kept  from  jump¬ 
ing  into  the  river  by  main  force.  The  most 
distressful  sight,  perhaps,  was  that  of  the 
poorconvicts;  thev  were  handculTed  together,  | 
and  none  of  their  tliree  keepers  had  the  means  i 
of  unshackling  them.  The  prison  authori-  ' 
ties  hod  forgotten  to  send  along  the  keys.  ' 
The  terror  of  the  wretches  was  something 
sickening  to  see,  especially  after  the  keep¬ 
ers  had  tried  to  break  off  the  irons  and 
had  failed.  | 

The  whole  upper  part  of  the  boat  was  en-  ; 
veloped  in  the  escaping  steam,  out  of  which 
I  saw  the  chief  clerk  emerging.  He  was  a  ' 
very  dressy,  gtntlemanly  person  on  ordinary  1 
occasions,  but  now  he  cime  abruptly,  head 
fir-t,  in  bis  shirt  sleeves,  through  the  back 
window  of  his  office.  He  jnmpra  out  upon 
the  gang-plank  which  hung  suspended  on  a 
plane  with  the  upper  deck,  and  climbed 
down  some  ropes  to  the  lower  deck,  preced¬ 
ed  by  his  glossy  silk  hat,  and  followed  half-  i 
way  by  the  fat  boy.  This  youth  was  on  j 
the  point  of  going  overboard  after  the  ' 
clerk’s  hat  supposing  the  clerk  to  he  still 
und  ;r  it,  and  ut  course  in  the  safest  place  at  , 
such  a  mo  lent ;  but  his  father  caught  him  | 
in  the  mu  ile  of  his  mad  career  and  of  his  i 
anatomy,  and  brought  him  bock  to  the 
guaid.  xhe  humor  of  this  scene  hod  much  : 
to  do  in  estunng  me  to  my  senses.  Look¬ 
ing  aft  i  saw  the  men  working  hard  to  put 
out  the  ores  under  the  boilers  and  the  en¬ 
gineers  all  at  their  posts.  It  occurred  to  me 
that  it  there  were  to  be  any  further  expio-  , 
sion  the  engineers  would  be  apt  to  know  it 
and  would  be  getting  out  o(  the  way. 
Events  occur  very  fast  at  such  a  time.  Prob¬ 
ably  two  minutes  had  now  elapsed  since 
the  fir.  t  grand  cra-h ;  two  hours  rarely  seem 
so  lon:r.  tVhile  I  was  standing,  still  with  a 
firm  grip  on  my  door,  more  peo^e  with  doors 
a.id  floats  and  everything  but  life-preserv¬ 
ers  joined  me  on  bow.  The  life-pre¬ 
servers  were  all  in  the  state-rooms  and  no 
one  seemed  to  care  about  venturing  far  into 
the  cabin  after  them.  The  ladies  were  ac-  | 
tually  too  scared  to  faint  or  scream.  Once 
free  of  the  idea  of  going  overboard  they 
stood  stark  and  speechless  on  the  lower 
deck.  While  they  were  standing  there  in 
this  helpless  way,  a  gentleman  who  had 
retired  to  the  quaiterKieck  to  strip  himself 
as  soon  as  the  explo^ion  occurred,  strode 
forth  in  undershirt  and  drawers  to  view  the 
situation;  he  came  in  plain  view  of  the 
situation,  retired  gracefully,  and  put  on  his 
clothes  again. 

A'jo'jf  this  time  my  eye  lighted  upon  our 
artist  from  whom  the  conftision  bad  divorced 
me.  In  fact  the  “expedition”  began  ro 
travel  in  difierent  directions  immediately 
after  t’..e  explosion.  The  artist  was  now  in¬ 
tently  watc^g  the  movements  of  the  bar¬ 
tender,  and  the  bar-tender  was  walking 


vigorously  up  and  down  in  front  of  the 
bar,  the  only  man  on  the  boat,  exeept 
probably  the  engineers,  who  had  nut 
left  his  post.  He  kept  up  hiv  pro  ..enade 
for  some  time,  and  then  stopped  as  if  some¬ 
thing  had  struck  him;  something  indeed 
had  struck  him ;  it  was  the  thought  of 
the  money  in  his  drawei.  He  went  delib¬ 
erately  behind  his  bar,  transferred  the  money 
from  the  drawer  to  his  nocket,  and  resumed 
his  walk.  Sometimes  his  form  would  dis¬ 
appear  in  the  steam,  but  he  kept  on  man  h- 
ing  to  and  fro  in  front  of  bis  bar  till  the 
panic  was  over. 

I  put  down  my  door  and  joined  the  artist. 
We  went  up  into  the  cabin  and  found  it  still 
full  of  steam  and  unbearably  hot.  The  car¬ 
pet  was  torn  off  and  a  part  of  the  floor  was 
blown  up ;  chairs,  lamps,  and  tables  were 
capsized,  and  everything  high  and  low 
strewn  with  the  bits  of  cotton  which  had 
served  as  padding  to  the  carpet.  Here  i 
was  much  relieves  to  learn  that  we  had  not 
taken  a  snag  into  our  boilers  at  all,  but 
that  we  had  run  with  full  headway  on  to  a 
sandbar,  and  that  a  steam-pipe  had  been 
twisted  oflf  by  the  swaying  and  wrenching 
of  the  boat.  When  we  found  that  the 
danger  from  fire  was  over,  we  ventured  into 
our  state-room,  which  was  in  the  immediate 
neighborhood  of  the  broken  steam-pipe. 
We  found  our  pillows  blown  into  a  heap 
with  our  mo^quiU>-bar8,  and  divers  volumes 
of  light  literature,  to  say  nothing  of  light 
articles  of  wearing  api>arul,  strewn  about  on 
the  floor  and  covered  with  hot  water  and 
Mississippi  mud.  If  this  had  all  hajipcncd 
in  the  middle  of  the  night,  we  might  have 
got  a  little  scalded,  and  a  great  deal  more 
scared  than  we  were  ?  Think  of  an  “  ex¬ 
pedition  ’’  which  has  not  too  much  confi¬ 
dence  in  high-presMU«  boilers  iit  best,  being 
roused  out  of  an  unquiet  sleep  by  such  an 
explosion,  accompanied  by  hot  water  1  I 
have  in  my  mind’s  eye  at  least  one  person 
who  would  probably  have  gone  overboard 
without  wailing  to  secure  a  door  or  any¬ 
thing  else. 

in  the  course  of  time  the  anchor  was  cast 
and  the  water  was  blown  out  of  the  boilers. 
We  were  all  the  while  in  plain  view  of  the 
people  of  Lake  Providence,  scarcely  a  mile 
away,  but  they  made  not  the  least  efibrt  to 
come  to  our  aid.  We  lay  at  anchor  most 
of  the  afternoon,  yet  no  one  seemed  to  have 
even  the  curiosity  to  approach  us.  We 
could  see  people  watching  us  from  the 
wharf-boat  while  the  steam  was  escaping. 
'They  however  gradually  disappeared  and 
we  were  left  to  our  fate.  We  had  on  board 
the  pari:^h  piiest  pf  Lake  Providence;  he 
was,  like  the  rei-t  of  us,  very  much  frightened 
at  first,  but  he  wa.\cd  much  more  indignant 
than  any  one  else  at  the  conduct  of  his 
parishioners.  He  vowed  he  would  give 
them  a  little  sermon  on  the  subject,  if  he 
lived  to  get  ashore.  The  chubby  reverend 
gentleman  had  seized  his  valii-e  at  the  first 
alarm,  and  rushed  down  on  the  lower  deck, 
ready  to  go  ashore,  and  he  stood,  as  you  will 
see  mm  in  our  picture,  waving  at  his  stolid, 
unheeding  flock,  until  the  steam  was  quite 
blown  out  of  the  boilers. 

Assured  that  the  danger  was  really  past, 
we  all  mot  to  compare  notes.  As  is  always 
the  case  after  an  accident,  every  one  was 
more  anxious  to  give  an  account  of  his 
own  experiences  than  to  listen  to  the  ac¬ 
count  of  any  one  else.  It  is  to  thii  fact,  I 
think,  that  1  may  attribute  the  privilege  we 
had  Imfcne  we  reached  Memphis  of  hearing 
one  gentleman  tell  no  less  than  forty  times 
over  exactly  what  he  did,  thought,  and  felt, 
in  the  supreme  moments  of  our  panic.  We 
learned  at  this  sympathetic  reunion  that  no 
one  had  been  injured,  except  a  canary  bird,  a 
sweet  sonzster  belonging  to  the  boat.  The 
steam  had\illed  it.  At  the  time  of  the  acci¬ 
dent  a  small  party  were  at  dinner  not  far  trom 
where  the  pipe  burst  in  the  cabin.  In  regular 
order  dessert  was  their  next  cour.-e ;  they 
took  napkins  instead  and  hurried  away 
with  them.  As  soon  as  the  steam  was  out 
of  the  cabin  the  ladies,  with  one  or  two  ex- 
cep  ions,  retired  and  powdered  their  faces. 
Then  they  came  bock  on  the  guards  and 
contributed  their  share  to  the  general  stock 
of  experiences.  One  lady  said  she  had 
heard  in  such  awful  moments  people  always 
think  and  talk  about  death  and  religion. 
Now  that  hadn’t  been  the  way  with  her. 
She  was  thinking  all  the  time  about  her 
trunk  full  of  new  clothes,  and  whether  they 
would  get  wet,  or  bum  up.  Finally  she 
said  her  anxiety  seemed  to  have  settled 
upon  one  solitai^  dress  made  to  wear 
north, — when,  beuig  assured  that  the  dan¬ 
ger  was  over,  her  mind  traversed  back  from 
the  one  dress  to  the  other  contents  of  the 
trunk,  and  thus  through  the  trunk  to  her 
ordinary  conscionsnefs  again.  This  meta¬ 
physical  process,  it'  1  understand  it,  was  just 


the  converse  of  the  German  one  which  re¬ 
sulted  in  the  elephant.  The  young  lady 
you  see,  did  not  evolve  the  trunk  from  her 
consciousness,  but  her  consciousness  from 
the  trunk. 

Not  twenty  minutes  before  the  occurrence 
of  the  accident  aa  officer  in  the  ex-contede- 
rate  service  had  been  telling  of  certain  cool 
behaviours  of  his  own,  not  only  upon  the 
field  of  battle,  but  on  the  occasion  of  a  great 
steamboat  explosion  once  upon  a  time. 
AVhen  the  crash  came  on  board  of  our  boat, 
he  jumped  to  his  feet  and  disappeared. 
After  all  was  over  ho  explained  that  he 
had  gone  aft  to  see  to  the  ladies.  Now  all 
the  ladies  he  happened  to  know  were  in  the 
party  from  widen  he  so  suddenly  vanished. 
That  evening  when  we  had  gut  under  way 
again,  and  were  all  seated  at  supper,  tlie 
b^t  went  a  little  hard  against  the  bank  in 
making  a  landing.  Our  ex-confederate  again 
sprang  to  his  feet  and  disapjieared.  Being 
questioned  upon  his  return,  be  said  that  bu 
thought  it  was  his  getting-ofi'  place.  All 
the  stories  of  brave  conduct  in  the  war 
which  our  friend  had  pteviously  told  us  may 
have  been  true ;  but  be  never  on  the  boat 
seemed  quite  brave  enough  to  acknowledge 
that  be  was  scared.  The  fut  is  we  were  all 
seated,  as  we  had  a  right  to  Ite.  Even  the 
plucky  bar-tender  could  hardly  speak  when 
he  was  first  accosted  on  his  solitary  walk  in 
front  of  his  bar. 

There  was  no  one  to  blame  for  the  acci¬ 
dent.  The  sands  and  mud  of  the  Missis¬ 
sippi  will  shift,  and  ii  a  steamboat  striking 
a  bar  with  all  its  force  will  wrench  off 
a  steam-pipe,  the  engineers  can  do  no 
more  than  ours  did.  They  worked  with  all 
their  might  and  made  their  fire-men  and 
coal-heavers  work,  and  long  before  dark  tlie 
dan.age  was  repaired  and  the  engines  were 
moving.  The  current  itself  took  us  ofi*  the 
bar.  The  anchor  was  shipped,  and  we  pro¬ 
ceeded  on  our  voyage.  The  accident  fur¬ 
nished  us  with  something  to  talk  about  all 
the  way  to  Memphis.  -The  story  had  to  be 
told  over  and  over  to  passengers  whom  we 
picked  up  on  our  way.  To  the  new-comers 
we  gave  tithes  of  wonder  and  fear  until  we 
had  nothing  left  in  our  store  hut  individual 
bravery.  At  last  we  were  a  lot  of  gallant 
people,  who  had  been  blown  up  without 
moving  a  muscle  except  in  dauntless  aid  of 
unprotected  women  and  children. 

And  yet  the  Irish  hackman  overcharged 
at  least  two  of  us  for  taking  us  up  to  our 
hotel  at  Memphis.  At  this  thriving  city  we 
were  not  long  in  feeling  the  pulse  ot  a  larger 
civilization  than  we  have  had  to  do  with  for 
many  a  month.  We  will,  however,  defer  to 
our  next  article  what  we  have  to  picture  and 
say  of  Memphis  and  Memphians. 


TOM’S  LUCK. 


I  HAD  been  out  to  post  letters,  and  was 
returning  to  my  chambers,  when  1  met 
Tom  Martin,  who  hurried  by,  not  seeing 
mo  in  the  crowd ;  for  he  was  looking  straight 
on,  or  downsai^s,  like  one  who  did  not 
want  to  be  recognised.  His  dress  might 
account  for  that :  long  boots  coming  above 
the  knee,  a  pea-jacket,  and  a  forage-cap 
do  not  form  the  ordinary  London  costume, 
in  spite  of  the  'Volunteer  movement  and  its 
hybrid  fashions ;  and  yet  Tom  was  not  one 
to  bo  bashful  on  account  of  lUs  clothes.  1 
hurried  after  him,  and  put  my  hand  on  his 
shoulder;  he  started  as  if  I  had  touched  the 
nerve  of  a  tooth;  and  without  glancing 
round,  darted  into  the  road,  as  though  bent 
on  raising  the  average  of  street  accidents. 
A  hansom  cabby  reined  his  horse  up  on  his 
haunches,  and  cursed  him ;  an  omnibus- 
driver  did  ditto ;  a  butcher,  ditto;  a  news¬ 
agent,  a  fi-hmonger,  and  a  private  groom, 
ditto ;  and  then  he  landed  on  the  opposite 
pavement.  If  he  had  been  in  Rome,  and 
opposed  to  the  Pope’s  infallibility,  he  could 
not  have  been  as^ailed  with  worse  language. 
When  fairly  through  it  all,  he  looked  back, 
saw  me,  and  came  across  again,  this  time  less 
recklessly. 

“  Why,  Tom,  so  you  have  come  home  I  ” 
cried  I,  grasping  his  hand. 

“ Yes,”  said  he ;  “I  landed  at  London 
Bridge  this  morning.  I  have  just  left  your 
staircase,  finding  vonr  outer  door  sported.” 
“  Come  back,  then.”  j 

“  Why  did  you  bolt  from  me  in  &at  way  ?  ” 
I  asked,  when  we  were  comfortMly  seated 
in  my  room. 

“  Becaus .  I  thought  you  were  some  one 
to  whom  I  owed  money,”  replied  Tom. 
“  Heigh-ho  1  I  have  been  free  from  tbit 
feeling  for  four  months,  but  the  momt  nt  I 
set  foot  on  the  quay  it  all  came  back.” 

“  Are  your  debts  so  verv  heavy,  then  ?  ” 

“  No :  fortunately,  I  could  never  get  cred- 
it  enough  for  that.  I  suppose  fifty  pounds 


would  clear  me,  with  the  exception  of  my 
tailor,  of  cou^^e,  but  1  can  pay  him  with 
fre  h  orders  always.  But  fifty  pounds 
which  you  cannot  pay  an^  worro  than  five 
thou^and  which  you  can.” 

“  Pooh  I  You  will  hoon  clear  that  off 
when  you  get  into  practice.” 

“  I  don’t  know,”  said  Tom,wiihadcfj  rn- 
dent  sigh  ;  “  the  moment  1  get  r.ny  u  ot  ey,  it 
melts,  I  cannot  tell  bow.  Then  1  do  not 
sec  my  way  clearly.  1  thould  like  to  go  into 
the  sttrvice  as  an  assistant-surgeon ;  Lut  there 
is  the  outfit,  and  1  do  not  want  to  be  any 
further  expense  to  my  mother,  if  1  can  po;'- 
sibly  help  it.  Jones  wrote  to  say  lliat  lie 
would  take  me  on  again  as  his  assistant 
while  1  looked  about  me  ;  but  to  go  there 
would  be  running  into  the  very  jaws  of  old 
Kirby,  my  principal  creditor.” 

“  And  who  is  old  Kirby  ?  ” 

“  An  inn-keeper  and  li\  cry-stnblc  keeper, 
to  escape  from  whom  I  got  attached  to  the 
ambuUnce,  and  went  out.  i  had  been 
shirking  him  for  months,  till  at  last  I  got 
tired  of  it,  and  determined  to  leave  the 
neighborhood.  And  I  had  not  been  in  Eng¬ 
land  tour  hours  before  1  ran  plump  up 
agsinst  him  1  ilc  came  hurrying  atttr  mo ;  I 
pretended  not  to  see  him,  dived  down  a  by¬ 
street,  doubled,  came  to  your  chamber.-',  i.nd 
had  just  left  the  court  when  you  saw  me  as 
I  told  you.” 

“  is  this  Kirby  such  a  sevccc  creditor, 
then  V  ” 

“  No ;  I  do  not  know  that  he  is  :  he  is  a 
good-natured  sort  of  old  fellow  «  nuugb,  and 
rather  liked  me,  but  he  likes  his  money 
better.  The  last  time  1  saw  him  —  to 
speak  to,  I  mean  —  it  cost  me  a  sovereign 
to  disguise  how  hard  up  1  was.” 

“  How  was  that  ?  ” 

“Well,  it  was  about  three  weeks  before 
joining  the  ambulance  that  1  went  t-ne  even¬ 
ing  into  the  billiaid-room  at  Kirby’s  ])Iacc, 
thinking  be  was  away  at  some  racc-mceting 
in  the  north,  when  he  came  in,  lull  of  a  Der¬ 
by  sweep  he  was  getting  up.  The  room 
was  crowded  with  men  playing  at  pool  and 
looking  on,  and  almost  all  ot  them  j  ut  in. 
Now,  you  know  that  I  have  no  la.^'to  tor  any 
kind  of  gambling.  You  lose  a  couple  of 
pounds  at  cards  or  betting,  and  might  have 
had  a  day’s  hunting  for  the  money.  There 
are  so  very  many  pleasures,  to  be  fc.ad  for  the 
buy  ing,  that  I  never  have  a  shilling  to  throw 
away  upon  what  gives  me  no  agreeable  sen¬ 
sation  whatever,  'ibis  sweep  was  particu¬ 
larly  devoid  of  temptation  to  me,  for  there 
were  to  be  one  hunared  and  fifty  members, 
and  the  chances  against  each  were  tremen¬ 
dous.  However,  1  filmed  that  if  I  demurred 
old  Kirby  would  susjiect  that  a  sovereign  was 
an  object  to  me,  and  immediaU-ly  thin^  of  the 
thirty  or  forty  1  owed  him  for  dinners  and 
horse-hire;  so  I  told  him  to  put  my  name 
down  with  as  caieless  an  air  as  possible, 
and  handed  him  a  third  of  my  whole  pro]>- 
erty.  No,  not  quite  a  third,  for  I  jxsssesscd 
three  ix)unds  twelve  shillings  and  sixpence, 
and  1  only  parted  with  a  sovereign.” 

“  And  what  horse  did  you  draw  ?  ” 

“Some  colt  or  another  —  1  forget  the 
name.  It  was  sent  to  Jones,  who  forward¬ 
ed  it  to  me.  I  was  very  busy  at  Derby  time, 
and  never  saw  any  English  papers ;  but  I 
heard  the  names  of  the  three  lust  horses, 
and  mine  was  not  one  of  them ;  I  know 
that.” 

“  How  could  you  have  been  so  foolish  as 
to  get  so  deeply  into  this  Kuby’s  books  ‘I  ”  I 
;  asked. 

I  “  Because  he  gave  me  credit,”  said  Tom, 
simply.  “  He  took  a  fancy  to  me,  because  I 
could  ride,  1  think ;  and  he  proffered  me  a 
mount  with  the  Queen’s,  whenever  I  could 
I  get  a  holiday,  telling  me  ready  money  did 
I  not  matter ;  1  could  pay  when  J  liked. 
I  And,  as  you  know,  I  was  used  to  horses,  and 
I  never  had  to  think  about  expt  uses  in  my 

Eior  father’s  time,  belbre  the  Overt  nd 
urney  smash.” 

“  Kirby  will  never  press  you  I  ”  exclaimed 
I.  “  Call  on  him,  and  say  that  you  will  pay 
him  when  yon  are  settled  in  any  way.” 

“  He  would  not  dun  me  if  he  could  help  it, 
I  daresay,”  returned  Tom ;  “  but  be  may  have 
bad  losses  himself.  I  fear  he  is  hard  up,  or 
why  should  he  have  called  so  often  on  Jones, 
to  ask  for  tny  address  ?  Jones,  like  a  good 
fellow,  never  gave  it  him,  and  sent  me  warn¬ 
ing.  I  do  wish  I  could  pay,  fim  it  would  be 
convenient  to  go  back  there  for  the  pres¬ 
ent.” 

“  I  wish  I  had  .he  money  to  lend  yon,  Tom,” 
said  I,  and  1  meant  it,  for  I  had  a  great  re¬ 
gard  for  Tom  Martin.  He  had  been  my  fag 
at  school ;  ajd  his  parents  were  very  kind  to 
me  in  the  days  of  their  prosjjerity.  When 
the  crash  came,  he  bad  buckled  to  work 
manfully,  instead  of  crying  over  spilt  milk ; 
and  if  his  expenditore  had  been  unsuited  to 
his  present  fortunes,  a  high-spirited  young 
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fellow  cannot  be  expected  to  change  all  his 
habits  in  a  moment  without  a  struggle. 

•«  I  know  it,  old  fellow,"  replied  he,  “  and 
should  have  asked  you  to  help  me  at  once, 
if  1  had  thought  it  would  not  have  incon¬ 
venienced  you.  That  tells  its  own  story, 
however;"  and  he  pointed  to  an  excessively 
ne.at  brown-paper  parcel  b’irig  on  the  table, 
with  “  From  iJosale  and  Slack,  Publishers,” 
pasted  on  it :  “  your  manuscripts  are  still 
boomerangs,  I  am  sorry  to  sec.” 

Though  not  ^tting  on  very  rapidly  in 
any  of  my  professions,  I  was  not  actually 
pinched,  and  could  offer  my  friend  a  dinner 
at  all  events ;  and  be  said  that  he  was  ready  i 
for  it.  I 

As  we  strolled  towards  one  of  the  large 
dining-rooms,  I  asked  him  how  he  came  to 
go  out  so  late,  when  the  war  was  over,  and 
the  majority  of  English  surgeons  attached  to  ' 
ambulances  bad  returned  home ;  and  he  en-  ' 
tered  into  all  the  circumstances  of  his  case. 
Of  course  he  had  a  great  deal  to  say  to  an 
interested  listener,  and  our  dinner  was 
rather  protracted  in  consequence;  indeed, 
several  people  came  in,  sat  down  near  us, 
bad  their  meal,  paid,  and  left,  beloro  we 
asked  for  the  cheese.  We  got  to  that 
national  conclusion  at  last,  however,  and 
Tom  was  telling  me  over  it  about  a  poor 
lad  who  had  been  forced  by  the  Communists  ^ 
into  their  ranks,  shot  down,  taken  prisoner, 
and  only  saved  from  execution  because  his 
wound  was  of  so  curious  a  nature  as  to  ex¬ 
cite  the  curiosity  of  a  surgeon,  —  when  he 
suddenly  stopped  in  the  middle  of  a  sen-  j 
tence;  and  looking  up  to  see  what  was  the 
matter,  I  wondered  at  the  dush  of  color  ; 
which  had  spread  over  his  cheeks  and  fore-  : 
head,  and  the  expression  of  sheepish  embar-  j 
rassment  about  his  mouth  and  eyes.  Before  ' 
I  could  ask  what  was  the  matter,  a  hearty  j 
voice  behind  me  called  out :  “  Ah,  Muster  | 
Martin  I  So  I  have  run  you  to  earth  at  | 
last  I  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  you  this  j 
afternoon,  but  I  could  not  come  up  with  | 
you.” 

«  Ah,  Kirby,  how  are  you  ?  I  am  glad  to  ' 
see  you,”  replied  Tom,  holding  out  his  hand.  ; 
But  he  did  not  look  glad,  and  the  convulsive 
twitch  at  the  corners  of  his  mouth  was  not 
a  smile,  as  he  hoped. 

“  Sit  down,  and  take  a  glass  of  wine,” 
said  I,  thinking  conciliation  was  the  best 
thing  under  the  circumstances ;  and  to  my 
relief  the  creditor  acceded.  I  considered 
it  a  token  that  be  meant  to  be  reason¬ 
able. 

“  Well,”  he  continued,  addressing  Tom, 

“  I 've  been  looking  for  you  everywhere  the 
last  two  months.” 

“  So  sorry,”  murmured  Tom ;  “  fact  is, 

I ’ve  been  abroad,  in  French  hosmtals,  — 
very  busy.  1  only  came  back  to  England 
today.” 

“  1  almost  wonder  that  you  did  not  call 
upon  me  at  once.” 

“  Well,  you  are  some  way  out  of  town  ;  I 
had  to  —  to  look  about  me.  1  should  have 
looked  you  up  soon ;  in  a  day  or  two.” 

“  I  don’t  doubt  that  1 "  cried  Mr.  Kirby, 
with  a  jolly  laugh.  “  But  come,  since  we 
have  met  so  fortunately,  we  might  as  well 
settle  at  once.” 

“  I  am  very  sorry,”  said  poor  Tom ;  “  but 
the  fact  is,  just  for  the  moment,  1  am  rather 
hard  up ;  so,  if  you  could  make  it  convenient 
to  wait  a  bit  —  ” 

<<  What  on  airth  are  you  talking  about. 
Muster  Martin  I  If  you  are  hard  up,  that 
is  just  the  more  reason  why  we  should 
settle  at  once,  it  seems  to  me  I  Besides, 
the  money  burns  in  my  pocket,  and  1  want 
to  get  rid  of  it." 

“  I  do  not  understand  you,  Kirby ;  how 
can  the  thirty  odd  pounds  1  owe  you  burn 
in  your  pocket  ?  ” 

“  Owe  me  !  ”  cried  Mr.  Kirby.  “  That  is 
a  good  ’un.  Why,  I  have  got  a  balance  of 
sixty-three  pounds  ten  shillings  to  pay  over 
to  you  /  ” 

“  Yes  ?  ”  smd  Tom,  and  I  saw  by  his  ftme 
that  he  suspected  the  other’s  sanity. 

"  Yes.  Have  you  forgotten  all  about  the 
Derby  sweep  ?  ” 

**  O  no ;  but  my  horse  was  not  in  the  first 
three.” 

”  That ’s  capital  1  ”  cried  Mr.  Kirby,  slap¬ 
ping  bis  hand  down  on  the  table.  **  Why, 
he  won  I  ” 

“  I  thought  ahorse  called  Favonitu  won.” 

“  So  he  did.” 

“  Well,  but  I  drew  some  Boreas  colt  —  or 
Zephyr  colt,  was  it?  Yes;  the  Zephyr 
colt.”  * 

“That ’s  right  —  the  Zephyr  colt ;  named 
Favonius  the  day  before  t^  race.” 

“  Waiter  I  ”  eried  Tom. 

“  Yessir?  ” 

“  A  bottle  of  Chambertin.” 

“  I  hope,  'J'om,”  said  I,  as  we  walked  back 
to  my  chambers  —  “I  hope  that  this  bit  of  1 


luck  will  not  give  you  a  taste  for  gam¬ 
bling." 

“  Quite  the  contrary,”  he  replied.  — 
“  There  were  one  hundred  and  fitly  mem¬ 
bers,  and  three  prizes  ;  therefore,  it  will  be 
forty-nine  years  before  my  turn  to  win  comes 
again.  I  think  I  ’ll  wait  that  time,  and  t^n 
perhaps  start  afresh.” 


A  NEW  SEPULCHRAL  TROUVAILLE. 

There  has  come  to  light  in  Borne,  in  the 
course  of  the  reconstruction  of  the  Porta 
Salaria,  a  very  curious  monument  indeed. 
It  is  that  of  a  miy-poet,  a  competitor  for  the 
poetical  prize  —  the  olive  and  oakleaf  crown 
—  instituted  by  Domitian  in  honor  of  the 
Capitolinian  Jupiter,  in  86  A  d.  This  Agon, 
considered  equal  to  t^  Olympian,  took  place 
every  fourth  year  in  spring,  and  was  most 
celebrated  among  the  ancient  contests,  so 
much  so  that  its  fame  survived  down  to 
Petrarch,  who  still  preferred  the  coronation 
on  the  Capitol  by  the  Senator  of  Rome  to 
all  others.  'The  Emperor  himself  presided 
on  these  occasions,  attired  in  the  Greek  pur- 

f>le  mantle  and  in  Greek  shoes,  a  golden  gar- 
and  with  the  images  of  the  t^e  Capitoli¬ 
nian  deities  —  Jove,  Juno,  and  Minerva  — 
round  his  head.  With  his  own  hand  he 
bestowed  tbe  crown  of  Jupiter  and  Minerva 
upon  the  happy  mortal  who  had  been  de¬ 
clared  victor  oy  the  Flamen  of  Jove  and 
the  Flavian  College  of  Priests,  who  were 
joint  umpires.  Hotly  coveted  a.s  was  this 
prize,  there  is  yet  not  one  poet’s  name  of 
^at  renown  known  tons  who  bad  received 
It  within  the  three  or  four  centuries  during 
which  the  contest  was  regula^  held. 
Even  Statius,  the  author  of  the  “  Tnebais,” 
a  work  highly  valued  by  his  contemporaries, 
strove  in  vain  for  it.  Accidentally,  nowever, 
the  name  of  a  boy,  thirteen  years  of  age  — 
L.  Valerius  Pudens  —  has  been  preserved, 
who  “  was  crowned  among  the  Latin  poets 
according  to  tbe  unanimous  verdict  of  the 
judges.”  Thus  at  least  runs  the  inscription 
at  the  base  of  a  monument  erected  to  him 
by  tbe  citizens  of  Histonium  (Vasto  d’Am- 
mone),  when,  a  long  time  uter,  he  was 
nominated  by  Antoninus  Pius  (137-160) 
Curator  of  the  town  of  Jsernia. 

The  newly  discovered  monument  in  ques¬ 
tion,  however,  belongs  to  a  still  younger 
poe^  who  contested,  unsuccessfully,  for 
tbe  prize  in  94  a.d.,  and  who  paid  with  his 
young  life  for  his  premature  development 
and  exertions.  The  monument  was  acci¬ 
dentally  preserved  by  being  used,  like  many 
others,  as  material  for  the  hastily  erected 
City  wall  which  was  to  save  Rome  from  the 
descent  of  the  barbarians  under  Aurelianus, 
—  even  as  Arcadius  and  Honorius,  by  re¬ 
storing  this  wall,  preserved  many  other 
lapidary  relics.  Below  the  pediment,  in  a 
niche,  there  appears,  in  high  relief,  the 
figure  of  the  young  poet  dressed  in  tbe  toga 
—  the  white  toga  (virilis)  usually  only  as¬ 
sumed  at  a  later  age  —  unless,  indeed,  the 
purple  rim  of  the  boy  toga  has  been  rubbed 
off.  In  his  left  band  he  holds  a  scroll  in¬ 
scribed  with  Greek  letters.  The  Latin 
funeral  inscription  reads  as  follows :  — 
“  Diis  Manibus.  To  Quintus  Sulpicius 
Maximus,  son  of  Quintus,  of  the  Claudian 
Tribus,  biorn  in  Rome.  He  lived  11  years  6 
months  12  days.  He  competed  in  the  third 
lustrum  of  the  Capitolinian  games  with  fifty- 
two  Greek  poets,  raised  the  favor  which  be 
bad  enlisted  by  his  tender  age  to  admiration 
by  his  powers  of  mind,  and  came  out  of  the 
contest  with  honor.  His  improvised  verses 
have  been  added  lest  men  should  think  the 
parents  had  been  biased  in  their  judgment 
by  their  love.  Quintus  Sulpicius  Eugram- 
mus  and  Sulpicia  Januaria,  the  most  un¬ 
happy  parents,  have  erected  this  sepulchre 
for  thev  dear  son,  themselves,  and  their 
successors.”  Both  the  margins  to  the  right 
and  left  of  the  monument  are  covered  with 
forty- three  Greek  hexameters  improvised  by 
the  unhappy  bey  on  the  theme,  “  How  Ze  s 
spoke  to  Helios  when  be  upbraided  him  for 
^ving  tbe  chariot  of  the  sun  to  Fbsethon.” 
Underneath  are  found  two  further  Greek 
epigrams  in  praise  of  the  deceased,  who 
soon  after  the  contest  had  fallen  a  victim  to 
his  over-work  in  spending  day  and  night 
over  his  studies  and  poeucsd  labors.  So 
far  this  curious  trouvaille,  on  the  further  de¬ 
tails  of  which  we  refer  to  a  learned  little 
monograph  by  Visconti  and  Vespignano 
which  has  just  appeared  in  Rome. 

Meanwhile  it  is,  among  other  interesting 
points  connected  with  this  latest  discovery, 
curious  to  observe  how  widespread,  contra>- 
ry  to  all  our  previous  information,  the  art 
of  improvisation  must  have  been  through¬ 
out  the  Roman  world.  If  there  were  no  less 
than  fifty-two  candidates  ready  to  hold 
forth  at  a  moment’s  notice  and  on  any  giv¬ 
en  subject  in  Greek,  it  will  not  be  too  much 


to  assume  that  there  must  have  been  about 
as  many  ready  to  do  tbe  same  in  Latin. 
No  less  significant  is  the  fact  that  this  con¬ 
test  should  have  survived  in  the  Capito¬ 
linian  Agon,  while  others  had  already  per¬ 
ished  at  tbe  time  when  Suetonius  wrote  bis 
biographies,  in  120.  Thus  there  had  fallen 
into  disuse  the  two  contests  in  Greek  and 
Roman  eloquence,  wherein  the  praise  of  the 
Capitolinian  Jupiter  had  been  the  standing  ; 
subject.  Further, tbatoftheCAorociVAarutce,  i 
as  well  as  that  of  the  “  cither  without  ac¬ 
companiment”  (Psilocitharista),  and  the  : 

Race  of  the  Virgins  ”  (of  Spartan  origin),  ' 
the  latter  I  eing  too  indecent  even  for  the 
Empire.  But  uere  survived  and  flourished 
these  contests  of  Greek  and  Latin  yoetxy,  to 
the  former  of  which  Diodorus  himself  in¬ 
tended  to  go  all  the  way  from  Alexandria 
to  Rome  as  a  competitor,  though  we  are 
left  in  the  darit  as  to  the  result ;  while  as  to 
the  latter  we  hear  of  more  defeats  than  suc¬ 
cesses.  Statius,  as  we  mentioned,  appears 
to  have  been  beaten  (in  94  a.  d.),  also  P. 
Annius  Florins,  the  Rhetor,  who  revenges 
himself  by  a  remark  against  tbe  Emperor,  > 
who,  “  against  the  uaanimons  verdict  of  the 
audience,”  refused  to  give  him  the  prize,  only  i 
in  order  that  “Africa  might  not  get  it.” 
There  also  survived  for  a  long  period  the 
prize  contests  for  singing  and  flute-playing, 
ibr  scenic  representations,  gymnastics,  rnn-  | 
ning,  pugilism,  wrestling,  the  Pankration,  (a 
combination  of  both),  and  the  chariot  race,  j 
The  Piazza  Navona  of  to-day  is  the  last  rel-  | 
Ic  in  name  of  one  of  Domitian’s  Stadia,  that  ! 
of  tbe  athletes,  which  contained  spat  e  for  ' 
about  30,000  spectators,  and  was  called  the 
Agon,  or  Campus  Agonis. 

it  is  withal  diflicult  to  realize  that  the 
Romans  of  the  Empire  were  by  no  means 
eager  to  welcome  the  introduction  of  these  | 
Agones,  chiefly  tbe  bodily  contests,  from 
Greece,  and  principally  from  moral  reasons.  | 
To  appear  naked  in  public  was  a  thin^  they  | 
very  strongly  objected  to  to  begin  with,  and  j 
all  bodily  exercise  not  intended  directly  tc^  | 
practieal,  or  rather  warlike,  purposes  was  I 
to  them  a  waste  of  time,  and  worse.  These  j 
gymnasia  were  looked  upon,  and  not  unjust-  ! 
ly  as  hotbeds  of  corruption,  and  had,  in  the 
opinion  of  many  Romans,  chiefly  caused  the 
fall  of  Greece.  The  murmurs  which  had 
greeted  Nero’s  Greek  revivals  grew  strong¬ 
er  at  Domitian’s  Capitolinian  Agon,  and  the 
first  concession  made  to  public  clamor  was  | 
the  abolition  of  the  race  of  the  virgins. 
Another  victim  was  the  Gymnic  Agon  of 
Vienna  in  Gaul,  which  was  abolisbra  at  a 
Cabinet  Council,  presided  over  by  'Trajan 
himself,  because  it  fostered  immorality,  and 
Junius  Rusticus  had  the  boldness  to  say,  “  1 
wish  it  could  be  abolished  in  Rome  as 
well,”  —  a  boldness  highly  commended  by  : 
Pliny  the  Younger,  who,  ^ough  present  on  | 
the  occasion,  preferred  to  reserve  his  own  ; 
opinion  (to  the  same  effect)  for  his  Epistles, 
where  he  likens  these  “  manly  sirts  ”  in 
vogue  at  Rome  to  a  disease  which,  having 
its  seat  in  the  bead,  spreads  more  violently 
and  rapidly  to  all  tbe  members  of  the  body ; 
while  ue  badness  of  tbe  Viennese  remains 
stationary  among  themselves  only. 


Thebe  are  few  positions  in  life  in  which 
perfect  integrity  is  more  requisite  than  in  { 
that  of  a  pearl-diver.  It  must  be  a  !>  < 
temptation  to  anv  man  not  working  on  i. 
own  account,  and  in  whom  good  principles 
have  not  been  properly  instilled,  to  leave  at 
the  bottom  of  the  water  any  promising  oys¬ 
ters  he  may  find  until  he  has  an  opportimity  ; 
of  a  private  dive  for  his  personal  benefit. 
'This  temptation  seems  to  have  been  too 
strong  for  the  resistance  of  tbe  native  divers 
at  the  Tinnevelly  Pearl  Fishery.  Captain 
Richardson  has,  says  tbe  Madras  Gazette, 
lately  made  an  inspection  of  the  pearl  banks 
off  'Diticorin,  and  found  that  tbe  oysters 
have  not  improved  to  any  appreciable  ex¬ 
tent.  Itappears  that  in  some  places  the  di¬ 
vers  brought  up  one  oyster  at  a  time,  and  it 
is  believed  there  is  a  combination  among 
them.  At  the  Pimiacoil  banks  the  behavior 
of  tbe  divers  was  such  as  to  arouse  suspi-  j 
cion,  and  the  oysters,  so  plentifully  found  on  I 
the  previous  inspection,  seemed  to  have  left  i 
the  place.  On  the  bearing  of  the  Tricken-  | 
dur  bank  not  one  well-^own  oyster  was 
found,  and  it  is  suspected  that  secret  orders 
have  been  given  by  some  of  the  dealers  to 
fru>trate*the  work.  Captain  Kchardsnn 
also  inspected  the  Manapud  b*nks  but 
with  no  appreciable  results.  The  divers 
brought  up  some  oysters  attached  to  the 
Rena  shell,  which  were  very  much  covered 
over  with  barnacles.  The  Madura  coast 
was  next  surveyed,  and  it  was  found  that 
the  oysters  were  not  so  numerous  as  last 
year,  and  though  the  divers  brought  up  a 
good  many  large-sized  oysters,  the  fish  was 


gone.  From  tbe  Vypar  banks  a  few  oysters 
were  obtained,  but  tney  were  not  much  s]> 
proved.  It  is  proposed  to  engage  the  ser¬ 
vices  of  European  divers  as  the  natives 
have  proved  so  very  distrustful,  but  surely 
it  would  not  be  impossible  to  organize  a 
submarine'  police  force ;  a  few  detectives 
concealed  in  coral  reefs  or  disguised  as 
sharks  would  soon  pot  an  end  to  this  sub¬ 
aqueous  dishonesty. 


ODD  FISHES. 

Baltimore  poe<esses  a  curious  fish,  which 
is  thus  drsenbed  :  **  Several  days  since  a 
strange  fiah,  tbe  like  of  which  was  never'  hefoie 
set  n  in  this  part  of  tbe  world,  was  captured  near 
(  ape  Charles,  and  is  now  in  tbe  possession  of 
Mr.  S.  R.  Scoggins,  at  hisfresh-fisn  warehouse. 
It  is  fifty-eight  inches  long,  eleven  and  one-half 
inebes  in  diamete.,  and  weighs  fifty-one  pounds. 
The  head  is  just  one  foot  long,  from  the  nose  to 
the  back  pari  of  the  gills,  and  when  the  month 
is  closed  is  formed  very  much  like  that  of  a  ber- 
ring.  When  open,  the  mouth  shows  a  large 
cavity,  and  is  armed  on  each  side  hv  a  powerful 
bone,  with  edge  like  a  file,  and  the  lower  jaw  is 
minted  near  the  centre.  It  has  no  large  teeth, 
but  on  both  the  upper  jaws  there  are  rows  of 
fine  teeth.  The  body  bears  the  same  size  from 
the  head  to  tbe  lower  end  of  the  dorsal  fin, 
where  it  tsprers  rapidly,  though  not  unsyromet- 
rically,  to  the  tail,  which  is  very  broad  at  the 
points.  At  the  lower  extremity  of  the  dorsal 
fin  is  a  fin  which  attaches  to  tbe  back  by  a  joint, 
and  about  one  foot  in  length,  and  entirely 
without  bone  or  tendon.  Tbe  eye  of  tbe  fish  is 
as  large  as  that  of  a  horse,  and  is  very  bright 
and  Clear.  One  of  the  most  singular  features 
of  this  strange  fish  is  that  near  the  ctntre  of 
each  side,  from  the  head  to  the  tail,  there  is  a 
distinct  line,  all  the  scales  above  which  are  tf  a 
silver  color,  and  all  below  ic  are  of  a  high  gold 
color.  Although  already  visited  by  large  numbers 
of  persons,  including  those  who  have  for  years 
followed  the  sea.  none  ever  saw  its  like  before.” 

From  San  Francisco  we  have  accounts  of  two 
others  in  the  following  terms :  — 

”  Prof.  F.  Gruber,  the  naturalist,  has  just 
completed  the  preservation  of  two  very  rare  and 
odd  specimens  of  fish,  commonly  known  as  the 
‘Devil  Fish’  and  the  ‘  Angel  Fish.’  The  for¬ 
mer  is  also  known  as  the  ‘  Sea  Wolf.'  Its  sci¬ 
entific  name  is  Anarrhichas  Denticulatus.  The 
specimen  in  question  is  remarkable  for  its  enor¬ 
mous  size.  The  reports  of  tbe  Smithsonian  In¬ 
stitution  show  that  but  three  specimens  of  this 
species  have  been  received  there.  These 
were  forwarded  by  Dr.  W.  O.  Ayers,  of  this 
city,  the  largest  being  22  inches  in  length. 
They,  however,  were  of  the  family  Anarrhi- 
chas  Ftlis.  The  one  at  the  laboratory  of  Prof. 
Gruber  measures  five  feet  in  length.  The  head 
is  very  large  in  proportion  to  the  body,  meas¬ 
uring  29^1  inches  around  and  9^  inebes  in 
length.  The  mouth  is  a  frightful  looking  open¬ 
ing,  measniing  six  inches  in  a  straight  line. from 
side  to  side.  It  is  armed  with  formidable  rows 
of  teeth.  It  was  harpooned  in  Alaska  by  four 
Indians,  who  had  great  difficulty  in  securing  it. 

Tbe  ‘  Angel  Fish '  ii  known  to  the  scientific 
world  by  the  name  of  the  Rhina  Califomka.  It 
is  found  in  the  Pacific  Ocean,  but  is  very  rarely 
seen.  A  late  authority  says :  ‘  But  a  single 
specimen  has  yet  been  observed.  It  was 
taken  ill  the  Bay  of  San  Francisco,  Sept.  22, 
1857.  It  measures  39  inebes  in  length.'  The 
one  in  the  Professor’s  charM  measures  40  inebes 
in  Ungth.  It  has  a  month  rather  too  extended 
for  our  general  idea  of  an  angelic  beanty,  but  it 
has  broadly-spreading  wings,  which  may  go  as 
a  voucher  to  its  claims  to  angelic  character. 


Tbk  death  of  a  veteran  archaeologist,  Charles 
Fdlix  Texicr,  is  to  be  recorded.  Bora  in  1805, 
he  early  applied  himself  to  archeological 
studies.  In  1833,  be  received  a  mission  from 
the  French  Government  to  investigate  Asia 
Minor.  During  four  expeditions,  undertaken 
within  the  space  of  ten  years,  be  acquired  a 
great  deal  of  most  valuable  antique  remains 
now  in  the  Paris  museums.  Two  valuable 
works  of  his  are  particularly  to  be  mentioned, 
viz.,  the  “  Description  of  Armenia,  Persia,  and 
Mesopotamia,”  and  chiefly  the  “  Description  of 
Asia  Minor,”  edited  jointly  by  him  and  Mr. 
Pollen,  in  both  French  and  English. 

Wanir  the  rumored  pnipose  of  Napoleon  to 
take  up  his  residence  m  Switzerlard  came  to 
the  ears  of  the  present  French  Government,  a 
strong  protest  was  made  to  tbe  Swiss  Govern¬ 
ment,  to  which  a  Swks  journal  r^ies :  The 
“  Emperor  Napoleon  is  a  Swiss  subject,  having 
acquired  the  right  of  citizenship  at  'Tborgan, 
and  having,  in  virtue  of  it,  served  in  tbe  Swiss 
army.”  A  part  from  this,  however,  it  trusts  that 
the  right  of  asylum  will  be  accorded  to  the 
Emperor  as  to  any  other  foreigiier. 

A  WiLSH  Eistedd*odd  has  proved  the  means 
of  dLcoveiing  a  young  comptrer  of  prom¬ 
ise.  His  name  is  Joseph  Parry.  He  had 
worked  in  Amciica  in  an  iron  foundry,  and 
tbrjugh  Mr.  Brinley  Richards  and  Sir  Stern- 
dale  Bennett,  who  were  struck  with  a  chorus 
composed  at  a  competition  at  the  Eisteddfodd 
of  Swansea,  joined  the  Royal  Academy  of  Mu¬ 
sic  as  a  pupil.  He  has  taken  a  musical  degree 
at  the  Universire  of  Cambridge,  and  is  now  re¬ 
turning  to  the  United  States  to  practise  his  pro¬ 
fession. 
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AN  AFTERNOON  TEA-PARTY. 


